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PREFACE. 



The Editob has souglit in this Collection to include 
Hymns suitable to our youngest scholars; advanced 
enough for our Bible Classes; appropriate for Teachers' 
Meetings, and Anniversary Services; and, also, a Book 
which shall be acceptable in Day Schools, and in 

OUR HOMES. 

Very hearty thanks are presented to the Autnors 
and Proprietors of Hymns who have kindly given 
permission to use them. If in any case an Author 
has been overlooked, it has been by mistake, for which 
we tender an apology, and ask forgiveness. 

St. Johk's, S.E., Jufyy 1882. 
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PAET I. 



PRAISE TO GOD. 



H 8.7.4. 

1 Bless the Lord, Omy «o?/7.— Ps. oiii. 2. 

1 T)BAIS£, my soul, the King of 
X heaven ; 

To His feet thy tribute bring : 
Bansomed, healed, restored, for- 
given, [sing ? 
Who like thee His praise should 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King, 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in 'Hia faithfulness. 

3 Father-like He tends and spares us: 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hfmds He gently bears us, 
Bescues us from all our foes : 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

4 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 

Ye behold Him face to face : 
All His works, bow down before 
Him, [space : 

Through the boundless realms of 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

HENBY F. ZilTB. 1834. 
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2L.M. 
8%ng wito the Lord a new m§[. 
Ps. zcviii. 1. 

1 QING to the Lord a joyful song, 
fj Lift up your hearts, your voices 

raise; 
To us His gracious gifts belong, 
To Him our songs of love and praise. 

2 For life and love, for rest and food. 
For dailv help and nightly care, 
Siufif to the Lord, for JSe is |pod, 
Aha praise His name, for it is fair. 

3 For strength to those who on Him 

wait, 
His truth to prove, His will to do, 
Praise ye our Gk>d, for He is ^at ; 
Trust in His name, for it is true^ 

4 For joys untold that daily move . 
Bound those who love His sweet 

employ, 
Sing to our God, for He is love ; 
Extdt ]EQs name, for it is joy. 

5 SingiotheLordofheavenandearth, 
Whom angels serve and saintsadore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom be praise for evermore. 

jr. 8. B. XONBELL. 1862. 



PEAISE TO GOD. 



3 7s. 

Traiae i/e the Zord.-^TB. cxlvi. 1. 

1 T £T us with a gladsome mind 

I i Praise the Lord, for He is Mad : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all-commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with 
ForHismerciesshall endure, [light ; 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 All things living He doth feed. 
His f ull nand supplies their need : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 He His chosen race did bless 
la the wasteful wilderness : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Let us, then, with gladsome mind, 
Prasad the Lord, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

jrosN icmroir. 1623. 

A S-^- 

4 hle98 our God, y$ people, 

p8. Ixvi. 9. 

1 "pBAISE the Lord, ye heavens, 
JL adore Him : 

Praise Him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Bjm ; 

"Pisdae Him, all ye stars and light. 

2 PraisetheLord, for Hehath spoken; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

5 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail. 
GU>d hath made His saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high His power pro- 
claim; 
Heaven and earth and all creation 
Laud and magnify His name. 

jom? laaifXHOBNE. 1810. 
2 
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7s. 

Again they said, MaUeli^iah I 

Hev. 7DX, 3* 



1 TTALLELU JAH ! Praise the 

n Lord! 

Praise Him for His faithful Word ; 
For thepeace of pardoning love, 
Praise His name, all names above. 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

2 Praise Him, all ye stars of li^t. 
Ever burning in His sight ; [low ; 
Praise Him, earth's green vales be- 
Praise Him,. ocean's ebb and flow. 

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

3 Fathers, brethren, round His throne. 
Knowing now as ye are known. 
Praise mm on your harps of gold, 
Asye see His love unfold. 

Hallelujah ! Praise l^e Lord ! 

4 For His love, too faintly sung. 
Praise we Hhu with heart and 

tongue ; 
Heaven and earth, in one accord. 
Halleluiah ! Praise the Lord ! 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

ELIZABETH B. TBESTBAIL. 1881. 
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78. 

Blessed he Thy plorious name, 
Nc^. IX. 5. 



1 QONGS of praise the angels sang, 
O Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace wasbom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praiieshall crown that day ; 
G^d will make new heavens and 

earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And will man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious Kingdom come ? 
No :— the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of 

praise. 



WOESfltE^. 



5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
StQl in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Spngs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs 01 praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

JiJCB8 ICOITTOOXEBT. 1819. 



7^s. 
I consider iJie work of Thy fingers, 
Ps. viii. 3. 

1 A LL thin^ praise Thee — Lord 
J^X most high. 

Heaven and eaith, and sea and sky ; 
All were for Thy glory made, 
That Thy greatness, tiius di^layed, 
Should all worship bring to Thee ; 
All things praise Thee : Lord, may 
we. 

2 All things praise Thee — anight to 
Sing in silent hymns of light ; Tnight 
All things praise Thee — day to day 
Chants Thy power in bummg ray ; 






Time and space are praising Thee, 
All things praise Thee : Lora, may 
we. 

3 All things praise Thee—high and 
low, [bow, 

Bain, and dew, and seven-hued 
Crimson sunset, fleecy cloud, 
Bippling stream, and tempest loud, 
SummCT, winter, — all to Thee 
Glory render : Lord, may we. 

i All things praise The&— heaven's 
high shrine 
Bing8>with melody divine : 
Lowly bending «t Thy feet, 
Serapn and archangel meet ; 
This their highest Uiss — ^to be 
Ever praising : Lord, may we. 

6 All things praise Thee — gracious 
Lord, 
Great Creator, powerful Word, 
Omnipresent Spirit, now 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Lift our hearts in praise to Thee ; 
All things praise Tbee : Lord, may 
we. 

G. yr, coiiDfiB. 1870. 



WOESHIP. 



104th. 






8iU4in. 
cotne^ let us worship. — ^Ps. xcv. 6. 

1 (\ WOESHIP the King, all glori- 
\J ouB above, Qove ; 
O gratefully sing^His power and His 
Our Shield and JDefender, the An- 
cient of Days, [with praise. 

Pavilioned in splendour, and girded 

2 O tell of His might, O sing of His 

muce ! [canopy space ; 

Wliose robe is the light, whose 
Whose chariots of wrath the deep 

thunder- clouds form, [the storm. 
And dark is His path on the wings of 

3 The earth, with its store of wonders 

untold, [of old; 

Almighty ! Thy power hathzounded 



Hath stablished it fast by a change- 
less decree. 

And round it hath ca£t, like a 
mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful caxe,whattongUie can 

recite ? [the Ught ; 

It breathes in the air, it shines in 
It streams from the hills, it descends 

to the plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and 

the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as 

frail, [tofaU; 

. In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee 

Thy mercies how tender, how firm 

to the end, [and Friend ! 

Our Maker, Defender} Bedeemer, 



■•iiV 



THE CREATOB. 



6 O measureless Might ! Ineffable 

Love ! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee 

above, 
The humbler Creadon, thoughfeeble 

their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy 

praise. 

SIB BOBEBT GEAirr. 1837. 

9S.M. 
He hath not dealt with m after our 
m*,— Ps. dii. 10. 

1 "Air^ ^^) repeat His praise 
JjJL Whosemercies are so great : 
Whose anger is so slow to risej 
So ready to abate. 



2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins ; 
And His forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth aU our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parente feel ; 
He knows our leeble frame. 

Tet Thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless vears endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
' Thy word of promise sure. 

ISMO WATTS. 1719. 
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7.6.7.6. 
All things were made by Him, 
[ John i. 3. 

1 A LL things bright and beautiful, 
j\ All creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, 

The I^rd Gk>d made them all. 

2 Each little flower that opens. 

Each little bird that smgs. 

He made their flowing colours, 

He made their tiny wings. 

3 The rich man in his castle, 

The poor man at the gate, 
G-od made them, high or lowly, 
And ordered their estate." 

4 The purple-headed mountain, 

The nver running by. 
The sunset, and the morning 
That brightens up the sky. 

5 The cold wind in the winter. 

The pleasant summer sun. 
The ripe fruits in the garden, 
He made them every one. 

6 He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we mi^ht tell 
How great is God almighty, 
Who has made all thmgs well. 

0. FBA2fGB9 AI<EXAin)EB. 1848. 



^ A CM. 

Li. We will sing and praise Thy power. 
Ph. xxi. 13. 

1 TSINGthealmightypowerofGod, 
X That made me mountains rise, 
That spread theflowingseasabroad, 

And built the loffy skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

llie sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His com- 
mand, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His 
word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise anatempestsblow 
By order from Thy throne. 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to Thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can 
flee. 
But God is present there. 



PBOVmBNOB. 



6 HishaoLdismypeTpetaalgnardy 
He ffoides me with His eve ; 
Why shoxildl, then, f orgettneliord, 
Who is for oyer nigh ? 

ISAA.0 WATTS. 1715. 

^^ CM. 

Ify The eyes ef the Lord are in ever?/ 
place. — Vtoy, xt. 3. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy piercing 
J\ eye [night, 

Strikes through the shadea of 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 

2 There's not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say, 
But in Thy dreadful book'tis writ. 
Against the judgment day. 



3 AndmustthecrimesthatlhaYedone 

Be read and published there, 
Be all exposed before the sun, 
While men and angels hear ? 

4 Lord, at Thy feet ashamed I lie. 

Upward I dare not look : 
Pardon my sins before I die. 
And blot them from Thy book. 

5 Bemember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt : 
And let His blood wash out my 
And answer for my guilt, [stains, 

6 O may I now for ever fear 

To mdulge a sinful thought ; 
Since the ^eatGodcanseeandhear, 
And writes down every fault. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 



PROVIDENCE. 
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CM. 

ffe left not Sim$e!f witJwuf wit- 
ness. — ^Acts xiv. 17. 

1 TTOW dearly God must love us, 

M And tins poor world of ours, 
To spread blue skies above us, 
And deck the earth with flowers. 

2 There's not a weed so lowly, 

Nor bird that cleaves the air, 
But tells, in accents holy, 
His kindness and His care. 

3 He bids the sun to warm us, 

And light the path we tread; [us, 
At night, lest aught should harm 
He guards our welcome bed. 

4 He gives our needful clothing, 

And sends our daily food ; 
His love denies us nothing 
His wisdom deemeth good. 

5 The Bible, too. He sends us, 

That teUs how Jesus came, [us 
Whose word can save and deanse 
From guilt and sin and shame. 

6 Oh! may Gk)d's mercies move us 

To serve Him with our powers : 
For, oh, how He must love us, 
Ajid this poor world of ours ! 

8. W. FASTBZDaE. 1841. 

5 



M6.5. 
God saidf Let th^re he light. 
G^n. i. 3. 

1 TT7HEN o'er earth is breaking 

W Eosy light, and fair. 
Mom afar proclaimeth 
Sweetly, — God is there. 

2 When the spring is wreathing 

Flowers nch and rare, 

On each leaf is written, — 

Nature's God is there. 

3 When the storm is howling 

Through the midnight air. 
Fearfully its thunder 
Tells us God is there. 

4 All the wide world's treasures, 

Bich, or grand, or fair, 
In each feature beareth 
Graven, — God is there. 

AUEBICANT. 1860. 

CM. 

The earth receiveth blessing from 
God.'^B.eb. vi. 7. 
1 rjlHEBE'S not a tint that paints 
X Or decks the lily fair, [the rose, 
Or streaks the humblest flower that 
blows, 
But Gk>d has placed it there. 
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fBOYIDEKOB; 



2 There's not of grass a sixigle blade, 

Or leaf of loTeUeet^^reen, [played, 
Where heavenly skill is not dis- 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 

3 There's not a star whose twinkling 

Shines on the distant earth, [light 
And cheers the silent gloom of night, 
But God has given it birth. 

4 There's not a place on earth's vast 

Li ocean deep, or air, [round. 

Where skill and wisdom are not 

For God is everywhere, [found, 

5 Around, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever space extends ; [love. 
There He dii4>lays His boundless 
And power witn mercy blends. 

J. A. WALLACE. 1872. 
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CM. 

God said, Let the earth bring forth. 
G«n. i. 11. 

1 r\ OD might have made the earth 
\jr bring forth 

Enough for great and small. 
The oak-tr^e and the cedar-tree, 
Without a flower at all. 

2 He might have made enough, — 

For every want of ours, [enough 
For medicine, luxurv, and food. 
And yet have made no flowers ! 

3 Then wherefore, wherefore, were 

they made. 
All dyed in rainbow light. 
All fashioned with supremest grace. 
Up-springing day and night ? 

4 Springing in valleys green and low. 

And on the mountams high. 
And in the secret wilderness, 
Where no man passeth by. 

5 Our j)utward life requires them not : 
\ Then wherefore had they birth ? 

To minister delight to man, 
^ And beautify the earth. 

.6 To comfort man, and whisper hope 
> Whene'er his faith is dim ; 
For God, who formed each beau- 
> teous flower. 
Will surely care for him. 

acASZ HomXT. 1860. 
6 



■i ty L.M. 

1 1 TheXordisffoodto a^.-~Ps. cziv. 9. 

1 "XTES, God is good ; in earth and 
JL sky, [wood, 
From ocean depths and spreeiding 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, — 
God made us all, and Otod is good. 

2 Thesunthatkeepshistracklessway, 
And downward pours his golden 

flood. [say. 

Night's sparkling hosts all seem to 
In accents clear, that Gk>d is good. 

3 The merry birds prolong the strain, 
Their soig wfth every spring 

. renewed ; 

And balmy air. and falling rain, 
Each softly whispers,— Ck)d is good. 

4 I hear it in the rushing breeze. 
The hills that have for a^s stood. 
The echoing sky and roarmg seas, 
All swell the chorus, — God is good. 

5 Yes, God is good, all nature says, 
By God's own hand witii speech 

endued : 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy that God is good. 

6 For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, 

Lord; 
But chiefly for our heavenl^r food, 
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quicken- 
ing word ; [good. 
These prompt our song that God is 

J.H. GT7BNBY. 1851. 
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8.7. 
Ood M love* — 1 John iv. 8, 



1 /^ OD is love : His mercy brightens 
\jr All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He 

lightens: 
God is wisdom, Otod is love. 

2 Death and change are busy ever, 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy wanem never : 
Gkxl is wisdom, Qod is love. ^ 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will His changeless goodness 
prove : [stroameth ; 

From the cloud His brightness 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



PBOVIDBNCB. 



4 He -with earthly carea entwineth 
Hope and comfort Irom above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

SIB JOHN BOWBINa. 1823. 
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CM. 

Thou leddest Thy people like a 
flock. — ^Ps. Ixxvii. 20. 

1 f\ (K)Dof Bethel ! by whose hand 
yj Thv people still are fed ; 
Who througn this earthier pil- 

Hastallourfathersled. [grimage 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before Thv throne of grace ; 
Gk)d of our mthers be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Througheach^erplezingpathoflife 

Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our dauy bread, 
And raiment nt provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings 

around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

6 Now, with the humble voice of 
prayer, 
Thy mercy we implore ; [praise, 
Then, with the grateful voice of 
Thy goodness we'll adore. 

FHILIF DODDBIDQB. 1737. 

fy\J Our Father which art in heaven. 
Matt. vi. 9. 

1 riEEAT God, and wilt Thou con- 
\J descend 

To be my Father and my Friend ? 
I, a poor child, and Thou so high, 
llie Lord of earth and air and sky ! 

2 Art Thou my Father ? Canst Thou 

bear 
To hear my poor, imperfect prayer ? 
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a feeble one can raise ? 

3 Art Thou my Father ? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to Thee ; 
And try in word and deed and 

thoaght 
To serve and pletueThee as I ought. 
7 



4 Art Thou my Father ? Fll depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend, 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

6 Art Thou my Father? Then, at last, 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down and teke me, in Thy love, 
To be Thy better child above. 

JA17BTAYL0B. 1810. 
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8.7.4. 
Thou shalt guide tne with Thy 
counsel, — ^Ps. Ixziii. 24. 

1 pUIDE me, O Thou grea,t 
\jr Jehovah! 

Pilgrim throu^ this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
HoldmewithThypowerfulnand; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me, till I want no more. 

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar [flow ; 

Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong Dehverer, [shield. 

Be Thou still my slzength and 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell's destruc- 
tion! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

"WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 1772. 

diii Bless met even me also, my 
father. — Gen. zxvii. 38. 

1 TTATHEE, let Thy benediction, 
X. Gently falling as the dew. 
And Thy ever-gradous presence. 

Bless us all our journey through ; 

May we ever 
Keep the end of life in view. 

2 Youn^ in years, we need the wisdom 

Which can only come from Thee ; 
In the mom of our existence 
Xiet us Thy salvation see ; 

Changed in spirit. 
We Bhall then Thy children be. 



THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST. 



8 When temptatioiiB sore assail us, 
When we falter by the way, 
Let Thine arm of strength defend 
us; 
Sayionr, hear ns when we pray ; 

Thon art mighty, 
Be Thou then onr rock and stay. 



4 Praise and blessingjpower and glory 
Will we render. Lord, to Thee ; 
For the news of Thy ealTation 
Shall extend from sea to sea ; 

All the nations 
Joyfully shall worship Thee. 

K. E. SHBLLT. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



HIS COMING. 

fyO jKVw^ of kwffSf and Lord of lords. 
Bev. six. 16. 

1 A LL hail, the power of Jesus' 
.£L name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown H[im, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Yo chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail Him who saves you by His 
grace ; 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at His 
feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

EDWABD FEBBONEF. 1780. 
8 



Qi D.O.M. 

<C4: The heavenly host praising God. 
Luke ii. 18. 

1 TT came upon the midnight clear, 
X That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth, 

To touch their harps of gold — 
"Peace to the earth, good- will to 
men, [King ! " 

From heaven's all - gracious 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they 

come 

With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And stul their heavenly music 

O'er all the weary world ; [floats 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heaveaoly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 Yet, with the woes of sin and strife, 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angels' strain have 
rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears 
not 
The love-song which they bring : 
Oh, hush Ihe noise, ye men of stiire. 
And hear the angels sing ! 

4 For lo ! the ^y% 8re hasting on, 

By prophet bards foretold. 
When, with the ever-cirdling years, 
Comes round the age of g^ld ;— 



mscoMma 



When peace shall over all the eartii 
Its andent splendours fling, 

And the whole earth send haok the 
song 
Which now the angels sing. 

E. H. 6EABS. 1850. 

QM 8.6.6. 

^0 Her firstborn Son , . .laid Sim 
in a manger, — ^Luke ii. 7. 

1 A LL my heart this night rejoices, 
JjL As I hear, far and near, 

Sweetest angel voices ; 
"Christ is bom!" their choirs 
are sinking, 
TOl the air everywhere, 
Now with joy is ringing. 

2 Hark ! a voice from yonder manger, 

Soft and sweet, doth entreat : 
" Flee from woe and danger ; 
Brethren, come: from all doth 
grieve you 
You are freed J all you need 
I will surely give youi" 

3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder ; 

Here let all, great and small, 
Kneel in awe and wonder. 
Love Fitn who with love is yeam- 
Hail the Star that from far [ing, 
Bright with hope is burning. 

4 Ye who pine in weary sadness, 

Weep no more, for the door 
Now is found of gladness. 
Cling to Him, for He will guide you 
where no cross, pain, or loss 
Can again betide you. 

5 Blessed Saviour, let me find Thee, 

Keep Thou me close to Thee, 
Cast me not behind Thee. 
Life of life, my heart Thou stillest, 
Calm I rest on Thy breast, 
And all this void Thou fillest. 

6 Thee, O Lord, with heedni cherish, 

Live to Thee, and with Thee 
Dying, shall not perish. 
But shul dwell with Thee for ever, 
Far on hi^, in the joy 
That can alter never. 

p. QBBHABDT. 1651. 
i 9 



OA CM. 

^0 Oood tidings of great joy. 

* Luke ii. 10. 

1 TTABK the glad sound! tho 

n Saviour comes ! 

The Saviour promised long : 
Let every heart prepare a tmrone, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brass before Him 
The iron fetters yield. [burst, 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the Measures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our gladhosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thv welcome shall proclaim. 
And neaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

fmUP DODDEEDOE. 1735. 



(^1 Unto you is born . . . « Saviour. 
Luke ii. 11. 

1 TTAKK ! the herald angels sing, 

n "Glory to the new-bom King! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! " 

2 HaU the heaven-bozu I^rince of 

pNBaoe! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to cQl He brings, 
Bisen with healing in BQs wings. 

3 Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die, 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home ; 
Bise, the woman's conqueringSeed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

5 Adam's likeness now efface, 
Stamp Thine image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Bdnstate us in Thy love. 

CHASLES WBSIST. 1739. 



or 



THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST. 



(wO ITnto ua a child is dom, unto us 
a son is given, — ^Isa. iz. 6. 

1 TTABK ! 'tis the song of heaven, 

n Letearthresoima the strain, 
And let the joyful tidings spread 
O'er iakmo, aea, and main. 

2 "To us a Child is bom," 
To bless our fpaHty race, 

To bring salvation to our world. 
To save us by His ^raoe. 

3 " To us a Son is given," 
All glor^ to His name ! 

We jom with angel-hosts to sing 
His wondrous, Doundless fame. 

4 The offering of our hearts 
Low at His feet we lay ; 

With sacred songs, and holy joy, 
Keep the glad noliday. 

5r All hail ! Thou glorious King ! 
We give ourselves to Thee ; 
Our souls adore Thy royal sway. 
Let us Thy glory see. 

J, T. WIONES. 1878. 



00 ^^•^^• 

hiu W'e have seen His star in the east. 

Matt. ii. 2. 

1 T>BIGHTEST and best of the sons 
X) of the morning! [us thine aid; 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend 

Star of the East! the horizon 

adorning, [is laid. 

Guide where our inf antBedeemer 

2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops 

are shining ; [of the stall, 

Low lies His head with the beasts 

Angels adore Him, in slumber 

reclining, [of aU. 

Maker, andMonarch, andSiEtviour 

3 Say, shall we yield Him in costly 

devotion, [divine. 

Odours of Edom and offerings 

Gems of the mountain, and peans 

of the ocean, [from the mine ? 
Mynh from the forest, or gold 



4 Yainlj we offer each ample obla- 
tion ; ^ [favour secure ; 
Vainly with ffins would His 
Bicher by far is the heart's adora- 
tion, [of the poor. 
Dearer to God are the prayers 

6 Brightest and best of the sons of 

the morning ! [us thine aid : 

Dawn on our darkness and lend 

Star of the East! the horizon 

adorning, [is laid. 

Guide whiueoiirinfantBedeemer 

B. HBBBB. 1811. 

30 We have seen His star in the fast. 
Matt. ii. 2. 

IAS with gladness men of old 
^ Did the guidins star behold : 
As with joy they haued its Iji^t, 
Leading onward, beaming bnght I 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the uiee before 
Him whom heaven and earth 

adore; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy. 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ ! to Thee, our heavenly ^ng. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
Ana when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to cuide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

6 In the heavenly country bright, 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our£ing. 

w. 0. WJL. 1859. 
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10b. 
^'oiee greatlff^ Odaught$rof 
^JSion. — ^Zaoh. iz. 9. 

1 AHBISTIANS, awake, Balute the 
yj happy morn, [was bom ; 
Whereon the Sa^viour of mankind 
Bise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of ajugels chanted 

froin above : fftrat be^un 

With them the joyful tidmgs 
Of God inoamate and the Yirgin's 

Son. 

2 Then to the watchfnl shepherds it 

was told, [roice J "Behold, 

Who heard the angehe herald's 
I bring good tidings oi a Bavionr's 

birth, [earth ; 

To you and all the nations npon 
This day hath Qod fulfilled His 

I>romised word, £the Lord." 
This day ia bom a Saviour, Christ 

3 He spake ; and straightway the 

celestial choir, [conspire : 

Jn hymns of joy, imknown before, 
The praises of redeeming love they 

sang, [hallelujahs rang : 

And neaven's whole orb with 
Gt}d's highest glory was their 

anthem still, [good-will." 

" Peace upon earth, ana unto men 

4 To Bethlehem straight the en- 

lightened shepherds ran, 
To see th^ wonder God had 

wrought for man, [proclaim, 
To all the joj^ul tidmgs they 
The first apostles of the Saviour^s 

name. [God, return, 

Then to their flocks, still jpraising 
And their glad hearts with holy 

rapture bum. 

6 O may we keep and ponder in our 
mind, [lost mankind ; 

God's wondrous love in saving 
Trace we the Babe, who hath re- 
trieved our loss, [cross ; 
From the poor manger to the bitter 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His 
grace, [takes place. 

Tm man's first heavenlnr state again. 
11 J -» 
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6 Then may we hope, the angelio, 

host among [umphal song ; 

To sing, redeemed^ a glad tri- 

He that was bom upon this joyful 

Around us all His glory ehau dis- 

Saved by His love, incessant we 

shall smg, [King. 

Eternal praise to heaven's almighfy 

JOHXBTBOH. 1773. 

HIS LIFE ON EABTH. 

00 L.M. 

Om / haw gmn you an example* 
John ziii. 15. 

1 lypY dear Bedeemer and my Lord, 
lu. I read my duty in Thy word ; 
Birfc, in Thy Ufe, the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was Thy tmth, and such Thy 

zeal, 
Such deference toThyFather'swill, 
Such love, and meelmess so divine, 
I would transcribe and make ti^em 

mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight 

air [prayer : 

Witnessed the fervour of Thy 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too, 

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
Hore of Tny ^acious image here ; 
Then God the Judge shall own my 

name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

XSAAO WATTS. 1709. 

00 CM. 

00 Jesus increased in wisdom ... in 
fa/oouru>ith Chdandnum.-^-^iikibu, 52. 

1 T LOVE to think, though I am 
X My Saviour was a child; [young 
That Jesus walked this earth i^lone. 

With feet all undefiled. 

2 He kept His Father's word of truth, 

As I am taught to do : [youth. 
And while He walked the path of 
He walked in wisdom too. 



THE LOBD JESUS GHBIST. 



3 I loTe to fhink tb&t He who spake 

And made the blind to see, 
And called the sleeping dead to 
Was once a child like me. [wake, 

4 ThatHe who worethe thorny crown, 

And tasted death's despair, 
Had a kind mother like my own, 
And knew her love and care. 

5 I know 'twas all for love of me 

That He became a child, 
And left the heavens so fair to see, 
Apd trod earth's pathway wild. 

6 Then, Saviour, who wast once a 

duld, 
A child may come to Thee ; 
And oh! in ail Thy mercy mild, 
Dear Saviour, come to me. 

E. VJLXTOS HOOD. 1879. 
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«7.0.9.0.Xl. 

They fouind Him in the temple . . . 
in the midst of^ the doctors. 
Luke li. 46. 

1 A CROWD fills the court of the 
A. Temple, 

A sound as of praise stirs the air, 
Jerusalem stirs with emotion, 

The Lord of the Temple is there ! 
In vain is &e priestly displeasure 

To silence the antliems that ring ; 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 

The children all joyfully sing. 

2 And if in this temple of worship, 

Where now we are met in His 

name, [beaiity, 

The Lord should appear in £us 

Himself Hisown Gk)8pel proclaim, 
What anthems of gratefuidevotion 

AroundHim would echoandring; 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 

The children would joyfully sing. 

3 Lord! make each young heart Thine 

own temple, ^in, 

Beveal Thy sweet presence with- 
Dlmnine our minds by Thy coming, 

Expel evray longing for sin ; 
And when in our souls we adore 
Thee, [bring ! 

How pure the glad praise we shul 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 

Hie children will joyfully edng. 

12 



4 And when in that temple of glory, 
Wherefalls never shadowofiiifi^t. 
Where sorrow and sin never sadden. 
And Thou shalt Thysdf be the 
light ; [thronging. 

When round Thee the ransomM are 
■High heaven with their praises 
will ring, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosazma! 
Thy children for ever will sing. 
' V. V. QOiJDBT. 1872. 

QK CM. 

00 Se was bruised Jbr our iniquities. 

Isa. liu. 5. 

1 nnHEBE is a green hill far away, 
X Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified. 

Who died to save us all. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell 

What pains He had to bear. 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven. 

He died to make us good, 
That we mi^t go at last to heaven. 
Saved by His precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 
He omy could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 

5 Oh, dearly, diearly has He loved ; 

And we must love Hhn too. 
And trust in His redeeming blood. 
And try His works to do. 

0. F. ALSZAMSBB. 1848. 

00 Darkness over all the land. 

Matt, zzvii. 46. 

1 T O ! at noon, 'tis sudden nieht, 
Jj Darkness covers all the &y ; 
Bocks are rending at the sight ; 
Children, can you tell me why P 
What can all tiiese wonders m ? 
Jesus died on Calvary. 

2 Kailed upon the cross, behold. 
How His tender limbs are torn ; 
For a royal crown of gold 

They have made Him one of thorn ; 
Cruel hands that dared to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind ! 
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3 See, the blood is falling fast 
From His f oiehead and TGb side : 
Hark, Henowhas breathed His last, 
With a xniRhty sroan He died. 
Children, shall I tell you why 
Jesus condescends to die ? 

4 He who was a Kinff above, 
Left His Kingdom for a gmve, 
Out of pity—out of love. 
That the smlty He mieht save. 
Down to tbiB sad world He flew, 
For such little ones as you. 

5 Come then,^ children, come and see ; 
Lift your little hands to pray ; 
'^Blessdd Jesusj pardon me, 
Help a ^^ty smner," say ; 

'^ Since it was for such as I 
Thou didst condescend to die." 

JAITETATLOB. 1812. 
QW 78. 

Of Theff came . . . iringwg sweet 
apices. — Luke zziv. 1. 

1 Ct WEET spicee ther brought on 
)0 their star-lighted way, 

And came to the grave by tne dawn- 
ing of day. 

2 *^ But who wiU the stone from the 

sepulchre roll P" 
They said, as the tears from their 
weeping eyes stole. 

3 The stone is removed, and the 

Saviour is gone : 
Oh, hail, ye disciples, this bright 
Sabbath mom ! 

4 May Christ now appear as to Mary 

He came, [flame. 

And fill every bosom with piety's 

5 Then heaven'sbright glories we soon 

shall obtain, pess and vain. 

Nor Sabbaths, so peaceful, be use- 
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78. 

JB^if ever liveth to make intercession 
for th^m, — ^Heb. vii. 26. 

1 TTAIL the day that sees Him rise 
n Glorious to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 
13 



2 There the glorious triumph waits : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and 
Take the King ox Glory in. [sin : 

3 Highest heaven its Lord receives ; 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne. 
Still He caUs mankind His own. 

4 Still for us He intercedes ; 

His prevailing death He pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place ; 
Great Forerunner of our race. 

5 What though partedfrom our sight, 
Far above yon starry height ? 
May our warm affections rise, 
Following Him beyond the skies. 

GHABUSS WESIiEY. 1739.' 



6o The firstfrwts of themthat slept. 
1 Cor. XV. 20. 

1 " nHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-: 

Kj day!" 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Baise your joy and mumph high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply 1 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; { 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the e^tes of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids Uis rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Once Ho died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, boasting 

grave? 

6 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 King of ji^lory ! Soul of bUss ! 
Everlastmg uf e is this : 
Thee to know, Thy power to prove. 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. 

CHASLES WESLEY. 1739. 

B 
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CM. ^ 

God 18 gone' tip mfk a shout. 
T^ jovii. 5. 

1 f\ FOR s shout of sacred joy 
\J To GFod, the sovereign KJTig ! 
Let every land its ton^oes employ, 

And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ^ 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend Kim rising through the sky, 
"With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shoftttaxid'praii«e their 

King, 
Let x&ortdts learn their strains : 
Let all the earth His hoiKnird sing ; 
O'er ail tiie earth He reigns. 

4 Rehearse His praise with awc pro- 

found, 
Let knowltedge lead^e sorig : 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood His ancient throne ; 

He loved that chosen race : 
But now He calls the world His own. 
And heathens taste His grace. 

BUACVTiXIB. 1719. 

A -i CM. 

•± i TJie King of glory shaU coine in . 
Ya. xxiv. 7. 

1 rpHE golden gates are Kfted up, 
X The doors are open wide, 
The King of Glory is gone in. 

Unto His Fathers aide;. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 

To make for us a place, [art, 
That we may be where now Thou 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on our earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies, 
A lignfr still breaks behind the cloud, 
That v^ed Thee from our eyes. 

4 lifiupour hearts, lift upoorzBisds, 

Let Thy dear grace be given, 
That while we wander here below, 
Our treasure be in heaven. 
14 



6 That where Thou art, at God's 
right hand, 
^ Our hope, pur love may be ; 
Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
For ever, Lord, in Thee. Amen. 

C. F. AT.TIX ANDES. 1848. 

4^ Saving everg one of thm hurps. 
Rev. V. ff, 

1 C\ OLBiJiW harps are soun^g, 
vX Angel voices ring, 
Pearly gates are opened — 

Opened for the King ; 
Chnst, the King of Glory, 

Jesus, King of Love,. 
Is gone up in triumph 
To His throne above. 
Cho, — ^All" His work is ended, 
J<^ullv we sing, 
Jesus hath ascended ! 
Gloiy to our King. 

2 He who came to sa^v& us. 

He who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with adory 

At His Father's aide. 
Never more to suffer. 

Never more to die ; 
Jesus, King of Glory, 

Is gone up on hign. 

,3 Praying for His children 

In that blessed place, 
Calling them to glory, 

Senodng them His grace ; 
His bright home preparing, 

Faithful ones, for you ; 
Jesus ever liveth, 

Ever loveth too. 

F. B. HAVESQAL. 1871. 

i Q , S.M. 

HLO They cast their croicm before the 
throne.— "Rev, iv. 10. 

1 nROWN Him with many 
\j crowns. 

The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark ! how the hesrenly ctnthem 
drowTis 
All music but its own i 
Awake, mv soul, and sing 
! Of Sim who diied for thee, 
And hail Him as th^ chosen £xag 
Through all dtemity. 
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HYMNS OF PBAISB TO CHRIST THE LOftD. 



Oown HTm ihe Son of God f 
Before the worids began ; [trod, 

And ye, who tread where Hie hath 
Crown Him tiie Son of Man ; — 
Who every grief hath known 
Thstt wrings the human breast, 

And takes and bears them for Has 
That all in T^'m may rest, [own, 

Crown Him the iord of Life ! 
Who triumphed o'er the grave> 
And rose victorious in the strife, 
For those He came to save. 
His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high, 



Who died, — eternal life to brin^, 
And lives that dea'tiii may die ! 

Crown Him the Lord of heaven ! 
Enthroned in worlds above ; 

Crown Him the King to whom is 
given 
The wondrous name of Love^ 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
As thrones before Him f aJl ; 

Crown Him, ye kings» with many 

For He is King of all! 

aUlTTHEW BEJDGES, 184S» 
(First verse only.) 

aso. xsBiifa. 1879. 



HYMNS OF PEAISE TO CHEIST THE LOED.i 



A jL 8.7.8.7.7.7. 

M Thei'c is a Friend that sticketh 
closer than a brother, — ^Prov. zviii. 24. 

1 /\NE there is above all others, 
\j Well deserves the name of 

Friend: 
His is love beyond a brother's — 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once His kindness 
Find it everlasting love, [prove, 

2 Who of all our friends to save us 

Could or would have shed his 
Uood? 
But the Saviour died to have us 
Beconoiled in Him to God : 
This w«8 boundless love indeed ; 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 Oh for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above ; 
But when'hom^ our souls are 

Ivought, 
We shall love Thee as we ou^ht. 

JOHNHEWTOW. 1779. 

15 



A K ^•^- '^ 

4:0 As I Hvey saith the Zwd, ewry 

knte shall dow to jr<?.— Rom. adv. 11. 

1 A T the name of Jesus ^ ~ 
J\_ Every knee shall bow, 
Every tongue confess Horn 

King of Glory now ; 
'Tis the Father^s pleasure 

We should call Him Lord, 
Who from the beginning 

Was the mighty Word. 

2 Humbled for a season 

To receive a name 
From the lips of sinnera 

Unto whom He came : 
Faithfully He bore it 

Spotless to the last ; 
Brought it back victorious 

When from death He passed. 

3 Name Him, brothei«, name-Him, 

With love a3 strongas death, 
But with awo and wonder, 

And with bated breath ; 
He is Gk)d the Saviour, 

He is Christ the Lord ; 
Ever to be worshipped^ 

Tnusted, a&d nwmU 



HYMNS OP PRAISE TO CHRIST THE LORD. 



4 luyour hearts enthrone Him ; 

lliere let Him subdne 
All that is not holy, 

All that is not true : 
Crown Him as your Captain 

In temptation's horn* ; 
Let His will enfold you 
" Bi its light and power. 

5 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

Shall return asain 
With His Fathers glory, 

With His angel l^in ; 
Por all wreaths of empire 

Meet upon His brow, 
And our hearts confess Him 

King of Glory now. 

c. IC. NOEL. 1870. 
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8.7. 
I will sing a ttew a(mg unto Thee, 
Qod, —l^, cxliv. 9. 

\ 'IflGHTY God, while angels bless 
JH Thee, 

May an infant sing Thy name ? 
Lord of men as well as angels, 

Thou art every creature's theme ; 
Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be Thy just and lawful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of Thy nature, 
Grand beyondaseraph's thought ; 
For Ihe created works of power, — 
Works with skill and kindness 
wrought ; 
For Thy providence that governs 
Througn Thine empire's wide 
domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
' • Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 

3 

Bu t Thy rich. Thy free redemption, 
'Dark through brightness all 
along, — [sion ; 

Thought is poHOr, and poor expres- 
Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Brightness of the Father's gloij, 
ShaH Thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Ply. my tonffue, such guilty silence, 
; Smg the focd who came to die. 
\ Id : 



4 Prom the highest throne of glory. 
To the cross of deepest woe. 
All to ransom guilty captives : 

Flow, my praise, for evjer flow. 
Go, return, immortal Saviour ! 
Leave Thy footstool, take Tliy 
throne ; 
Thence return, and r^n ^or ever. 
Be the kingdom all Toine own. 

BOBEBX SOSINSON. 1774. 
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8.7. 
Hitherto hath the Lord Iwlped us, 
1 Sam. vii. 12. 

1 pOME, Thou Fount of every 
\J blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy ^ace. 
Streams ol mercy, never ceasmg, 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount — O fix me on it, 

Mount of Gh>d's unchanging love ! 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come, 
And I hope by Thy good {Measure 

Safely to arrive at nome. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace', Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to 
Thee. 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it : 
Prone to leave the God I love : 
Here's my heart, oh ! take and seal 
it, 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 

EOBEBT EOBINSON. 1758. 

A Q ^•^• 

4:0 T7u>u shait call Sis nanie Je^m. 
Lukei. 31. 

1 MOW sweet the name of Jesus 
n sounds 

In a believer's ear \ 
It soothes his sorrows, heal his 

wounds, 
v^ And drives away his fear. 
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2 It makes the wounded spiiit Whole, 

And caJms the tronbled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name, the rock on which I 

hmld, 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My neyer-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Saviour, 

Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My liord, my life, my Way, my 

End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
1*11 praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Tin then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Befresh my soul in death. 

JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 

i /^ CM. 

•±y Unto you who believe, He is 
precious. — 1 Pet. ii. 7. 

1 JESUS, the very thought of Thee, 
f J With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter &r Thy face to see. 

And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor yoioe can sing, nor heart can 

frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest 
O Saviour of mankind ! [name, 

3 O hope of every contrite heart, 

O loy of all the meek ; fart ! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! 

this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ! 
The love of Jesus — ^what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

BEBNABD OF CLAIByAUX. 1 140. 
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Ov ^ name which is above everij 
name. — Phil. ii. 9. 

1 TESUS, I love Thy charming 
tP 'Tis music to my ear ; [name, 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 

That earth and heaven should 
hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth richly meet : 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendsnip half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my 

heart. 
And sheds its fracrance there ; 
The noblest balm ox aU its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honours of Thy name 

With my last labouring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine 
arms, 
The antidote of death. 

p. DODDBIDGE. 1755. 
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6.6. 



sing praises unto God^ sing 
praises. — ^Ps. xlvi. 6. 

1 QAVIOUB, blessed Saviour, 
)0 Listen whilst we sing. 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King ; 
All we have to offer. 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and smrit, 
All we yield to Thee. 
CJto. — Onward, upward, heavenward, 
To our city bright. 
Singing as we journey 
Ix>rward inlio light. 

2 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee ; 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee : 
Thou, for' our redemption, 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 
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3 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn hy saints before us, 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us, 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking, 

Till the prize is won. 

4 Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At thj sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing. 

See Thy children meet : 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; ' 
Keep us, mi^ty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

o. TOBiNa. 1862. 

H(\ 7.6.7.6. 

0<y Thou knowest that I love Thee, 
John xxi. 15. 

1 T LOVE the name of Jesus, 
X The name the angels sing, 
And with their loud hosannas 

The heavenly portals ring. 
To Him my all confiding, 

In Him my ioy complete, 
I learn with Cnnstian meekness 

My duty at "His feet. 

Cho. — ^I love the name of Jesus, 
The sweetest name, 
The name the angels sing. 

2 I love to think of Jesus 

When all is calm and still, 
When pure and holy feelings 

My grateful bosom fill. 
I love to think of Jesus, 

Whose mercy crowns my days — 
How just are aU His counsels, 

Ana true are all His ways ! 

3 I love to worjk for Jesus, 

And worship at His throne ; 
Oh! may His spirit help me 

To live for Wan. ajone. 
To labour for my Saviour 

My greatest joy shall be : 
I know that Je»us loves me. 

Because He died for me. 

18 



KQ 7^.7w6. 

uO Sje read m the bookofih^ hw of 
Oo^ — ^Neh. yUx, 18. 

1 T LOYEtoJtiearthefitGCT 
J. Which angel voioes tcil. 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know. 
The Lord came down to save me, 

Because He loved me so. 

Cho.—l love to hear the Eptory 

Which angel voices tell. 
How once the King of glory 
Game down on earSi to 
dwell. 

2 I know my blessed Saviour 

Was once a ohUd like me^ 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be ; 
And if 1 try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 

3 To sing His love and mercy 

My sweetest songs 1*11 raise ; 
And though I cannot see Him, 

I know He hears my praise ; 
For He has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among His jmgels. 

Because He loves me so. 

EMILY MILLEB. 

5.6.9. 
O sing unto the Lord a neio song. 
Ps. xcviii. 1. 

1 n SING to the Lord, 
\j In joyous accord. 

Ye dwellers on earth and in heaven ; 

The €k)d of creation, 

The God of salvation, 
To Him all the glory be given ! 

2 Earth, ocean, and air 
Unite to declare 

The unspeakable worth of His name ; 

Creation He founded 

In wisdom unbounded. 
Such wonders His glory proclaim. 
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3 But oh, the xi(^ grace 
To onr periahizig race, 

Salvation, the puxdiase of blood ! 

Lost siimerB, bolievizLg, 

Free pardon reodving, 
Become the blest childxeii oi God. 

4 Wl^it wcmders untold 
WiU redempticai unfold 

When heaven its m^^ads ahaU latrngj 
In body and epirit 
Bright crowns to inherit - 

With Chrlflt, the victorious King ! 

OHA£USS \nSSIiEY. 1740. 

00 Grod eommendeth Sie love i&wat'd 

ftf .-*£<Hn. T. 8. 

1 /\H, wha4; has Jeaus done for me ? 
yj He pitied me, — my Saviour. . 
My sins were great : ffis love was 

free; 

He died for me, — ^my Saviour. 
Exalted by the Fathers side. 

He pleads for me, — ^my Saviour ; 
A heavenly mansion He U provide 

For aU who love the Saviour. 

Cho. — Jesus, dear Jesus, 
Thy name is sweet, — my 
Saviour. 
When shall I see Thee face to 
face. 
My wondrous, blessed Saviour ? 

2 To my weak steps He doth give 

heed; 

He watchetJi me, — ^my Saviomr ; 
He helpeth me in qv'ij need. 

He ioretb me, — ^my Saviour. 
He heareth, and doth aosw^r send 

To mypoor prayer, — my Saviour ; 
And He wfll keep unto tiie end 

The child thai; trusfs his Saviour. 

JOQN GUBITEN. 1871. 

Ou Chriit tak$th ttuntythe sim of the 
world. — John i. 29. 

1 T LAY my sins on Jesus, 
X The spotless Lamb of God ! 
He bears them aO, and fi-ees us 

From the accursed load. 

19 



I bring my girflt to Jesu^, 
To wasn away my stains 

White in His btood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

2 X \ay jny wwits on Jesus, 

Ail fulness dweUs in Him; 
He heails all my diseases; 

He .doth my soul jrede^. 
I brin^ any griefs to Jesus, 

My burdens and mj cares ; 
He nom them all releases. 

He ail my sorrow shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

][his weary soul of mine ; 
His right arm me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

immanuel, Christ tiie Lotd ! 
Like &ugrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

* 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenhr thjxffiff; 
To sii^ with saittts His praisM, 

To leam the angels' song. 

«. SOKAB. 1867. 



57 



CM. 

Come tmto Me . • . I wilt give 
you rest. — ^Matt. xi. 28. 

1 T HEABD OiB voice oi Jesus say, 
X ^'Conae unto Me, «Bd rest: 
Lay down« poor veary on^ lay 

down 

Thy head mpon My breast : *' 
I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary, and worn, *ad tnA ; 
I found in Him ft r^ting-ptace. 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard tiiie voice of Jesus say^ 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water : thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and 
live : " 
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I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul 
And now I live in Him. [reviyed, 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus sa^r, 
" I am this dark world's Light : 
Look imto Me, thy mom shaU rise, 

And aU thv day be bright : " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my radiant Sun ; 
So in the Light of light I live, 
Till traYeUing days are done. 

H. BONAB. 1850. 

00 To lay hold on the hope setJfefore 

tcs. — ^Heb. vi. 18. 

1 TESTIS ! Lover of my soul, 
tl Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the raging waters roll. 
While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide : 
Oh, receive my soul at l^t ! 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Hangs my nelpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is starred ; 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want : 
More than all in Thee I find : 
"Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal tiie sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile, and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is f oimd, 
Qraoe to pardon allmy sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure withiii. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee : 
Spring Thou up within my neart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

OHABUSS WICSI^EY. 1740. 
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Ou I will guide thee toith Mine eye. 
Ps. zxzii. 8. 

1 JESUS is our PUot: 

M No one else can guide 
Our frail barque in safety 

O'er life's stormy tide. 
When the waves of trouble 

Baffle human skill. 
He can always calm ihem 

With His ^* Peace, be stiU." 

Cho, — Jesus is our Pilot : 

Guided by His hand. 
We shall reach the haven 
Of the better land. 

2 Jesus is our Pilot : 

Through His mighty arm 
We are safe from danser — 

Safe from fear and harm 
In His strong protection 

We may ever rest : 
Refuge from all son^w 

•Is His faithful breast. 

3 Jesus is our Pilot : 

Well He knows the way 
From this realm of shadows 

To the realm of day. 
He can find the harbour 

Others seek in vain. 
There the Lord of glory 

Evermore He'll reign. 

Ol) 3^fl^ which we hate seen and heard 
declare we unto you. — 1 John i. 3. 

1 rpELL me the Old, Old Story, 
\_ Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His ^lory, 

Of Jesus and His love ; 
Tell me the Story simply. 

As to a little child, 
For I am weak and weary, 

And helpless and defiled. 

Cr/io.— Tell me the Old, Old Story, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2 Tell me the Story slowly. 

That I may take it in — 
That wondenul redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 
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Tell me tbe Story often, 

For I forget bo soon ; 
The early dew of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 

3 Tell me the Story softly, 

With earnest tones and grave ; 
Remember I*m the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me that Story always, 

If you would reallv be, 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 

4 Tell me the same old Story 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul. 
Tell me the Old, Old Story— 

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 
IdJSS HAlfXEY. 1874. 

Ol Sis nanie shall be continued as 
long as the sun. — Ps. budi. 17. 

1 TESTIS shall reign where'er the 
f) sun 

Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His ICngdom stretch from shore to 
shore, [more. 

Till moons shall wax and wane no 

2 For Him shall endless prayer be 

made, [head; 

And praises throng to crown His 
His name like sweet perfume shall 
With every morning sacrifice, [rise 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest 

song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He 

reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
Ana earth repeat the loud Amen. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
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0<w Thou hast created all things. 
Rev. iv. 11. 

1 Tj^OR the beauty of the earth, 
Jj For the beauty of the skies. 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night. 
Hill and vale and tree tmd flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

3 For the joy of human love. 
Brother, sister, parent, child. 
Friends on earth, and friends above ; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
Christ, our Gk)d, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

4 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely ^ven, 
Graces, human and mvme, [heaven: 
Flowers of earth, and buds of 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

5 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Off'ring up on every shore 

Its pure sacrifice of love : 
Chnst, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

p. PIEEPOINT. 1864. 

no 6.6.4. 

Do To whom pertaineth the glory. 
Rom. ix. 4. 

1 riLORY to God on high ! 
\J Let earth to heaven reply, 

Praise ye His name. 
Angels, His love adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evennore : 

WorUiy the Lamb ! 

2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praismg His name ; 
We, who have felt His blood 
Sealingour peace with God, 
Sound His dear fame abroad : 

Worthy the Lamb ! 
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Join, all the ranaomed race, 
Our Lord and God to Uess ; 

Praise ye His name : 
In Pirn we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise. 
Shouting witii heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 



4 Though we must ohaivge our place. 
Yet shall we never oease 
Praising His name ; 
To Him our tribute brin|p, 
Hail Him our gracious Kuog) 
And, witiiout ceasing, sing^ 
Worthy the Lamb ! 

JASCES AL£E]f . 1761. 
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04 JTie Spirit oftntth is come ; 

tcilt ffuide you. — John xvi. 

1 TTOLY Spirit ! hear ub ; 

n Help us while we sing ; 
Breathe into the music 
Of the praise we bring, 

2 Holy Spirit ! prompt us 

When we Imeel to pray ; 
Nearer come, and teach us 
What we ought to say. 

3 Holy Spiiit ! shine Thou 

On the Book we read ; 
Gild its holy pages 
With the light we need. 

i Holy Spirit ! give us 
Each a lowly mind ; 
Make us more like Jesus, 
Qentle, pure, and kind. 

5 Holy Spirit ! brighten 

Little deeds of toil ; 
And our plavful pastimes 
Let no folly spoil. 

6 Holy Spiiit ! keep us 

Safe from sins which lie 
Hidden by some pleasure 
From our youthful eye. 

7 Holy Spirit ! help us 

Daily by Thy might, 
What IS wrong to conquer, 
And to choose the right. 

W. H. PABKSB. 
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00 IwiUput My Spirit within you, 

Ezek. xzxvi. 27. 

1 TTOLY Spirit, Truth Divine, 

n Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 
Word of God and inward light, 
Wake my spirit, dear my si^t. 

2 Holy Sjirit, Love Divine ! 
Glow within this heart of mine : 
Kindle every high desire. 
Perish self in Thy pure fire. 

3 Holy Spiiit, Power DiTxae ! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine ; 
By Thee may I strongly live. 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

4 Holy Spirit, Bight Divine ! 
S[ing witiiin my conscience reign ; 
Be my Lord, and I shall be 
rirmly bound, for ever free. 

6 Holy Spirit, Peace Divine ! 
Still this restless heart oi mine ; 
Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Stayed in Thy tranquiUi^. 

6 Holy Spirit, Joy Divine ! 
Gladden T^u this heart of mine ; 
In the desert ways I'll sing, 
Spring, O Well, for ever iq>ring( 

8. lONaFELLOW. 1860. 
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AA CM, 

UO Mc shall ieach ym ttXl thhiigs. 
Johnjsiy. 26. 

1 nOME, H(dy .<3lioflt, our hearts 
V uifipire» 

Let us Thme influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 

2 Come, Holy Oliost (for moved by 

Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke) ; 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove, 

Brood o'er our nature's night ; 
On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now foe Hght. 

4 God, through Himself, we then 

shall know, 
If Thou within us shine, [below 
And sound, with all Thy saints 
The depths ot love divine. 

OHABUBS WBSSLEt. 1740. 
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78. 

Ke Jiathgivm us of Sis Spirit. 
1 John iv. 13. 

1 nRACIOUSSpirit,dweUwithme, 
VT I myself would gracious be ; 
And with words that help and heal, 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 
And with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ, my Saviour, 

speak. 

2 Truthful Spidt, dwell with me, 
I myself would tnilMal be ; 
And with wisdom kind and clear, 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotherly, 
Speak my Lord's ranoerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a nower, 
In temptation^s aarksome hour ; 
Open it when shines the Sun, 
And His lave by fragrance own. 

4 Silent Spirit, dwell with m/df 
I znvself woidd ijui^t be — 



Silent as the growiz:ig blade [made ; 
Which through earai its way has 
Silently, like morning light. 
Putting mists and chills to flight. 

5 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would mighty be ; 
Mignty so as to prevad. 
When, unaided, man must fail ; 
Ever, by a mighty hope. 
Pressing on and bearing up. 

6 Holy Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good. 
And whatever I can be. 

Give to Him who gave me Thee. 
T. T. LYNCH. 1856. 

AQ CM. 

Do The Comforter whom I will send 
unto you. — John xv. 26. 

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, the Com- 
\J forter^ 

Whom Jesus sends from heaven, 
O comfort us. Thy ddldren here^ 
And diiow our sins forgiven. 

2 O come, and in our hearts reside. 

Let them Thy temples prove ; 
Nor let our sinfulness and pride 
Provoke Thee to remove : 

3 But with Thy gracious power de- 

And all our sms subdue ; [scend, 
O bid us to Thy sceptre bena, 
And form our souls anew. 

4 Where God the Spirit is a guest, 

All graces there abound, 
Love, joy, and peace make calm 
the breast. 
And thanks and praise resound. 

EOWI.AND HILL. 1810. 

/)/^ 8.6.8.4. 

Oy If I departf T will send Him unto 
j/ott. —vohn xvi. 7. 

1 /\UB blest Bedeemer, ere He 
\J breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter beqeathed 
With us to dwell. 
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2 He came in semblance of a dove, 

With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy halm of peace and love 
dn each to shed. 

3 He came in tongues of living flame 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind He came — 
As viewless too. 

4 He came sweet influence to impai-t, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
Where He can find one humble 
Wherein to rest. [heart 



5 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that 
calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

6 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are His iSone. 

7 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pimng, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelliug- 
And worthier Thee, [place, 
• HASIOET ATTBEB. 1829. 
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WA 8.7.4. 

I U Unto Him that loved its he ghry 
. . . for ever. — ^Rev. i. 6, 6. 

1 ri LORY be to Gk)d the Father, 
VT Glory be to Gtod the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 

Great Jehovah, Thi-ee in One ; 

Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run ! 

2 Glory be to Him who loved us, 

Washed us from each spot and 
stain; 
Glory be to Him who bought us, 
Made us kings with Him to reign ; 

Glory, glory, 
To the Lamb l£iat once was slain ; 

3 Glory to the King of angels, 

Gloiy to the Church's King, 
Glory to the King of nations, 
Heaven and ear^, your praises 
Glory, gloiy, [bring ; 

To the King of Glory bring ! 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal ! 

Thus the choir of angels sinps ; 
Honour, riches, power, domimon ! 
Thus its praise creation brings ; 

Glory, glory. 
Glory to the King of kings ; 
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nP.M. 
J?bty, /wfy, holj/ ! lord Ood 
Almighty /—Rev. iv. 8. 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy ! Lord God 
Jl Almighty! 
Gratefullyaaoring, our song shall 
rise to Thee ! 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and 
Mighty! 
God m Three Persons, Blessed 
Trinity! 



2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints 
adore lliee, 
Casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling 
down before Thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore 
shall be. 



3 Holy, Holy, Hdy! though the 
darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man 
Thy glory may not see \ 
Only Tliou art holy, there is none 

beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in loveaud purity. 



THE TEINTTY. 



4 Holy, Holy, Holy t Lord Gk)d 

Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy 

.Name, in earth, and sky, and 

sea! 
Holy, Holy, Holy I Merciful and 

God m Three Persons, Blessed 
Triniiy. 

B. HEBEB. 1827. 

WQ 8.7.4. 

(fy Ood bks9edfor ever, Amen, 
Bom. ix. 5, 

1 riOD Almighty, in Thy temple, 
Vj LowbeforeThythronewebow, 
From Thy dwelling-place in glory 
Hear our supplications now, 

While we offer 
Earnest prayer and solemn tow. 



2 Christ our Saviour, Thou who carest 

For the youngest of Thy fold, 
Give us now Thy heavenly blessing 
As Thou didst in days of old, 

Priceless treasure, 
Bicher far than gems or gold. 

3 God the Holv Ghost, be near us, 

Ever dwell our hearts within ; 
Keep them pure, and brave, and 
earnest. 
Give us grace to conquer sin, 

And, through Jesus, 
Heaven's eternal crown to win. 

4 Holy Trinity, defend us 

In a worm with evil rife. 
Let Thine angel-guards surround us 
In each sore and bitter strife, 

Oh, preserve us 
Unto everiasting life ! Amen. 

B. H. SATETE8. 1874. 



THE TEINITY. 



7s. 



WTio ivaSf mid is, and is to come. 
Rev. iv. 8. 



1 TTOLY Father, hear mycry ; 
Xl Holy Saviour, bendThine ear; 
Holy Spint, come Thou nigh ; 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear ! 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 
Saviour, I Thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spint, make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save ! 

3 Father, let me taste Thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come, my heart to move : 
ifTather, Son, and Spirit, bless* 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou, 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now, 
Be my Father and my GK>d. 

B. BONAB. 1857. 
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_ Out of the inouths of babes Thou 
hast perfected praise. — Matt. xxi. 16. 

1 p LORY to the Father give, 

vT God in whom we move and live; 
Children's prayers He deigns to 

hear, 
Children's songs delight His ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, [King : 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost; 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children's minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the Gk>spel from above, 
For the word that God is Love. 

JAKES uoitraoiCEBY. 1836. 



THE HOLY SCEDPTUEES. 
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7.7.7.5. 
The Lord; who iSj and who was^ 
and who is to eome. — ^Rev. i. 8. 



1 -nVEB blessed Trinity, 

Ti Source of life and purity, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 

2 With the beams of morning shine, 
Lift on us Thy light Bivine, 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 When around us falls the even, 
"Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven, 

Shed a holy calm» 

4 Ever blessed Trinity, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 

o. EOEisoir. 1850. 



I Blessed be His gloriom ncttne for 
evtr. — ^Ps. Izxii. 19. 

1 npO the name of God on high, 
JL God of might and majesty, 
God of heaven and earth and sea, 
Blessing, praise, and glory be. 

2 To the name of Christ tb«^Lord, 
Son of God, incarnate Word, 
Christ, by whom all things were 
Be all honour ever paid. [made, 

3 To tiie Holy Spirit be 
Equal praise eternally, 
With Ihe Father and the Sob, 
One in name, in glory one. 

4 This the son^ of ages past. 
Song that i^all for ever kust ; 
Let the ages yet io be 

Join the ^eerftil melody. 

5 Glorious is our God the Lord I 
Praises, then, with one accord 
To His holy name be given, 

By the sons of earth and heaven. 

B. BONAB. 1860. 



THE HOLY SCEIPTUEES. 



WW L.M. 

/ 1 Tlie power of God tmto salvation. 
Bom. i. 16. 

1 T ET everlasting glories crown 

I I Thy head, my Saviour and my 

Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation 

down, 
And writ the blesisings in Thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience 

seeks' 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long ^spair the spirit breaks, 
liHX we apply to Christ alone. 

8 How well Thy blessed truths agree! 
How wise ana holy Thy coramandB I 
Thy promises, how firm they be I 
How firm our hope and comfort 

stands ! 
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4 Should all the forms that men 
devise [art, 

Assault my faith with treacherous 
Fd call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the Gospel to my heart. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
tyrs ' 11.8.11.8. 

I O Thy Word is a lamp unto my 
jeet.—'PB, cxix. 105. 

1 TTO W holy the Bible ! how pure 
Jj is the light [divme ! 

That streams from its pages 
'Tis a star that shines clear through 
the gloom of the night, 
Of jewels a wonderful mine. 

2 *Tis bread for the hungry, 'tis food 

for the poor, 
A balm for the wounded and sad ; 
'Tis the ^'t of a Father ; His like- 

uess is there, [are glad. 

And the heari» of His children 
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THE HOLY SCKBPTtTEES. 



3 'Tis the voice of the Saviour ; how 

sweet in the storm 
It speaks to the sinner distressed ! 
The tempest is hu^ed, and the sea 

becomes calm, 
The troubled and weary find rest. 

4 'Tie a feiend's loving counsel, the 

voice of a guide, 
How gentle and faithful and true! 
No harm can the dear little pilgrim 

betide 
Whose feet its directions pursue. 

5 No words like the words of the 

Saviour, nor can 
Their sweetness or value be told ; 
They are words " fitly spoken " to 

sorrowful man, 
Like beautiful ^' apples of gold." 

6 O teach me, blest Jesus, to seek 

for Thy face. 
To me let Thy welcome be given ; 
Now speak to my heart some kind 

message of grace. 
Some words that shall guide me 

to heaven. 

O. T. CONaBEVE. 1874. 
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lis. 
O hotel love Thj law ! 
Ps. cadx. 97. 



1 rpHB Bible ! the Bible ! more 
JL precious than gold 

The hopes and the glories its pages 
mrfoid; [His love; 

It speaks of a Saviour, and tells of 
It shows us the way to the man- 
sions above. 

2 The Bible! the Bible! blest volume 

of truth ; [of youth ! 

How sweetly it snnles on the season 
It bids us seek early the pearl of 

great price, [bondage of vice. 
Ere the heart is enslaved in Hie 

3 The Bible! the Bible ! we haU it 

with joy, [shall employ ! 

Its truths and its glories our tongues 
"We'll sing of its triumphs, we'll tell 

of its worth, [the earth. 

And send its glad tidings afar o'er 
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4 The Bible ! the Bible ! the valleys 

shall ring, [we sing; 

The hill- tcjw re-echo the notes that 

Our banners, inscribed with its 

precepts and rules, 
Slmll long wave in triumph, the 
joy of our schools. 

AMERICAN. 1870. 

qSj The commandment is a lamp, 
Prov. vi. 23. 

1 T AMP of our feet, whereby we 
\ \j trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly 
grace, 
Brook by the traveller's way : 

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 

True manna from on high ; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we 
Of realms beyond the sky : [read 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 

And radiant cloud by day ; 
When waves would whelm our 
tossing bark 
Our anchor and our stay : 

4 Word of the Everlasting Gk>d, 

Will of His glorious l^n ; 
Without thee how could earth be 
' Or heaven itself be won ? [trod, 

5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hesui^s. 

BEBNABD BASION. 1826. 
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CM. 

Teach me Th^ statutes* 
Ps. cxix. 26. 



1 riiHY word is like a garden. Lord) 
X With flowers bright and fair ; 
And every one who seeks may pluck 

A lovely nosegay there. 

2 Thy word is like a deep, deep mine, 

And jewels rich and rare 
Are hidden in its mighty depths 
For every searcher there. 
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THE HOLY SCBIPTUBES. 



3 Thv word is like the starry host ! 

A thousand rays of light 
Are seen to guide the traveller, 
And make his pathway bright, 

4 Thv word is like a glorious choir, 

And loud its anthems ring ; 
Though many tongues and parts 
It is one song they sing, [imite, 

6 Thy word is like an armoury, 
Where soldiers may repair, 
And find for life's long battle -day 
All needful weapons there. 

6 Oh, may I love Thy precious word! 

May I explore its mine ! 
Hay 1 its fragrant flowers glean ! 
May light upon me shine. 

7 Oh, may I find my armour there ! 

Thy word mv trusty sword, 
1*11 learn to fight with every foe 
The battle of the Lord. 

EDWIN BODDEB. 1863. 

QC) L.M. 

Om . -Sj/ niffht in a pillar of /ire to 
give them light. — ^Exod. xiii. 21. 

1 "¥T7HEN Israel through the'desert 

VV passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, [waste, 
To guide thsm through the dreary 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is Thy glorious word, O Lord, 
'Tis for our light and guidance 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, [given ; 
And points the path to bliss and 

heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps 

right. 
Displays Thy love andkilidles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts. 
Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

B. BEDDOME. 1818. 
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QQ CM. 

00 The entrance of Thy wordgiveth 

light, — Ps. cxix. 130. 

1 TTOW shall the young secure their 
JlL hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience dean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'Tis like ihe sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, tlm)ugh the dangers of the 
A lamp to lead our way. [night, 

4 The starry heavens Thy rule obey, 

The earth maintains ner place ; 
And these Thy servants, night and 
Thy skill and power express, [day, 

6 But still Thy law and gospel. Lord, 
Have lessons more mvine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than Thy 
Nor stars so nobly shine, [word, 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
Eow pure is every nage ! 
That holy book stall guide our 
And well support our age. [youth, 

ISAAC WM^s. 1719. 



Qi CM. 

Ox The law of the Lord is perfect, 
Fs. xix. 7. 

1 riREAT God, with wonder and 
VJT with praise 

On all Thy works I look ; [grace 
But still Thy wisdom, power, and 
Shine brigntest in Thy book. 

2 Here are my choicest treasures hid, 

Here my best comfort lies. 
Here my desires are satisfied. 
And hence my hopes arise. 

3 Lord, make me understand Thy law; 

Show what my faults have been ; 
And from Thy Gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin* 



THE SAVIOUE»S CALL. 



i Here would I leaxn how Christ has 
To save my soul from heU ; [died 
Not all the hooks on earth beside 
Such heavenly wonders tell. 

5 Then let me love the Bible more, 
And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o'er; 
And meditate by night.' 

ISiLA.0 WATTS. 1715. 

00 Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way ? — ^Ps. cxix. 9. 

1 fT\HE praises of my tongue 

J_ I offer to my Lord, [young 
That I was taught, and learned so 
To read His holy word. 

2 Dear Lord, this book of Thine 
Lrf orms me where to go 

For grace to pardon all my sin, 
And make me holy too. 

3 may Thy Spirit teach, ^ 
And make my heart receive. 

Those truths which all Thy servants 
X>reach, 
And all Thy saints beUeve. 

4 Then shall I praise the Lord, 
In a more cheerful strain^ 

That I was taught to read His word, 
And have not learned in vain. 

ZaAAOWATTB. 1715. 



c\fh 7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 

OU Buy the truth, and sell it not. 
Brov. yriii. 23. 

1 11/Jfi won't give up the Bible, 
W God's holy book of truth ; 

The blessed staff of hoary age, 
The guide of early youSi ; 

The sun that sheds a glorious light 
O'er every dreary road ; 

The voice that speaks a Saviour's 
love, 
And calls us home to God. 

2 We won't give up the Bible, 

For pleasure or for pain ; 
We'll buy the truth and sell it not 

For all that we might gain, 
Though man should try to toke our 
prize 

By guile, or cruel might. 
We'd si^er all that man could de, 

And God defend the right. 

3 We won't give up the Bible, 

But spread it far and wide, 
Until its saving voice be heard 

Bevond the rolling tide ; 
Till all shall know its gracious 
power, 

And with one voice and heai-t 
Besolve thatfrom God'ssacred word 

We'll never, never part. 

W. M. WHETTIMOEE. 1841. 



THE SAVIOUE'S CALL. 
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If any inan thirsty let him cotm 
unto Me ' ' ' 



CM. 

wnjf '/ruin thiratf t<fi> /tvm vvii 

^e and drink. — John vii. 37. 

1 rpHE Saviour calls ; let every ear 
X Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 

Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing Jieart 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and health and bliss impart 
To bfuaiih soortal woe. 
29 



3 Ye sinners, come; 'tis mercy's voice; 

The gracious call obey : 
Mercy mvltes to heavenly joys , 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour,^ draw reluctant 

To Thee let sinners fly, Jhearts; 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts. 
And drink} and never die. 

A1I»B j9VB£I<fi. 1760. 



THB 8A:9T0UR*S CALL. 



QQ 148th. 

00 The Lord talM Samuel, und he 
answered^ Sereapil.-^l Sam. iii. 4. 

1 TT7HEN Uttte Samual woke» 

ff And heard his Maker'iToice, 
At every woid He spoke 
How much did he rejoice I 

blessed, happy child to find 

The Otod of heayen so near and kind ; 

2 If Qod would speak to me. 
And say He was my Friend, 
How happy should I be I 

how would I attend ! 

The smallest sin I then should fear, 
If God Almighty were so near. 

3 And does He never speak? 
Ohves; for in His word 
He bids me come and seek 
The God that Samuel heard. 

In ahnost every page I see 
The God of Bamuelcalls to me. 

4 And I beneath His care 
Hay safely rest m^ head ; 

1 know tliat Gk>d is there. 
To guard my humble bed, 

And every sin I well may fear, 
Since Goa Almighty is so near. 

6 Like Samuel let me say, 
Whene'er I read Thy word, 
" Speak, Lord : I would obey 
The voioe that I have heard.'' 
And when I in Thy house appear, 
** Speak, for Thy servant waits to 
hear." 

AKNTJLYLOB. 1812. 

Qf\ 148th. 

Oy The Temple of the Lordy where 
the ark of Qod tode.'—l Sam. iii. 3. 

1 TJXrSHED was l^e evening hvmn, 

n The Temple courts were dark; 

The lamp was burning dim 

Before the sacred ark; 
When suddenly a voioe divine 
Bangthroughthe silenceof tke shrine. 

2 The old man meek and mild, 
The priest of Israel, slept : 
IGs watch the Temple child, 
The little Levite kept ; 

And what from EE's sense was sealed, 
Hie Lofd to Hannah's son revealed. I 
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3 Oh, give me Samuel's eW) 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quiok to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word ! 

Like him to answer at Thy c^. 
And to obey Thee first of all. 

4 Oh, give me Samuel's heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 
When m Thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates, 

By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the raeathing of Thy wilL 

6 Oh, give me Samuel's mind ; 
A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee n life and death • 
That I may read with childliKe eyes 
Truths tha t are hidden from the wise. 

dr. s. su&NS. 1857. 

QA 8.5.8.3. 

V\J Come mUe if»» I will awe wu rest. 
Matt. xi. 28. 

1 A BT thou weary, art thou Ian- 
^ J jrt thou sore distrest P [gnid, 
*'Coo e to Me," saith One, ^and 

Be at rest ! " [coming, 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

H He be my Guide P 
" In' £s feet and hands are wound- 
And His side." {jprints, 

3 Is there diadem as monarch. 

That Hlb brow adorns ? 
** Tea, a crown in very surety. 
But of thorns!" 

4 If I find Him, if I f oUow, 

What His guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear.''^ 

6 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ? 
'^Sorrow vanquished, labour endedj 
Jordan passed ! " 

6 If I ask Him to reoeive me. 
Win He say me nay ? 
<^ Not till earth, and not tillheaven 
Pass away." 

COEBSS SnOV. TQI. GENT. 



TBB ik-novtei caix. 



\)i Tht Jfoiw i* e<mi and eniUih 

for tint.-^^OlA zl. as. ■ 

1 riTHB Maater ih come and calletJi 
J. for thee, , [heart ; 

He standB at the door of tliy 
No friend so f orgivii^g, bo gent' 

Oh, ^y, wilt iiiim let Him depart ? 

CA«.—FatleQtly waiting, eatneatly 

pleading. [&j h«ari. 

Jmw, thjSnTlaar, knookiBt 

2 The Uaeteihascome with bloBnngti 

for thee, 
Ariee, and Bjs taeieaga rec^ve ; 
Thy ransom la purchssedi thy par- 

doD is free, 
If thou wilt rapeat aad heheve. 

3 The Master is come, ami eaU«tb 

thee now ; [ottllB '■ 

This moment %IiHt ]oT SlS^ he 

How tender lbs nttile tbatiUugAet 

Hia brow, - .. ' v' 

A pledge of Hii fanltir drri>tf 1 

i He wuls for thee sSH, tben haste 

with delU^ ■■■'■ ■' * J 

Oh, fly td -e&MdW «f ma^Ure ; 

Press on to tkM MAetinft gaaiiion 

of B^fc ' -'■■ ■ 

Pii^extS i£ HUSngdom above. 



1 TTAI^latttnUiUKTMeeiisouiid- 
XL inps , 

"Clalitiawghl" itseerBstoeayr 
" Cast a W4« tfaa drea^ie 9f ilturlai^ 
OFeobttdi:eao£t^d^r' 
9 Startled at the eden^ IMiDUlig^- 
Let the eart^-botiMd tSiS Mue ; 
AH liie poweg of daibieu Topithi 
ChriBt, our Di^-Sblr, tnOiu^ the 
akiea. 
3 liO ! tte LMAb DO l<»g «QlM»d 
CoUM Wtft piidM dsm from 



5 Honour, glory, migltt, 

To the Father and ti»e 

With fiio Everlaafuig ^li^, 
While eternal ages dm, " 



3 li-Jajr */9*«W MXf'^^^Wi 

m(SDAYthb8tn4dUtffiK''r i 
1 Te«^iUten,i<Mme}n \) 
oh, je bemBtt»d aonto! . i r.j 



Tzoiua aASjOir^. 1 
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., — ^-i coifles to cheer tbe night! 
Our heartt^BM fllMd Mttt MSHeM^ 

Aiidw»h«dl«t(«(tWBy' ■ 
But mon^i btiltgt tfa fSMmi 

And «teg« UW IWMl 6f dAy. 



THE SAYIOUB'S CAIX. 



3 ''And whosoever Cometh 
I wil not cast him out.'' 
O Patient love of Jesus, 

which driTes away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners, 
TTnworthv thouui we be 
Of hive so nee and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee ! 

V. 0. Dix. 1867. 

vO J/amman thir»t, let him ewm to 
jMj?.-rJ<to vii. 37. 

1 riOMB to the Saviour now! 
\J He gently caUeth thee ; 
In true r^^penumee bow, 
Before Hun bend the Imee. 
He waiteth to bestow 
Salnration, peace, and love, 
True joy pn earu below, 

A home in h^ven above. 
Gome, conie, come. 

2 Cometothe Saviour now! 
Qaze on that crimson tide — 
Water knd blood— that flow 
Forth from His wounded side. 
Hark to thai sulteri&gOne ! 

" 'Tis finished,'' now He cries ; 
Hedemption's woric is done. 
Then bows His head and dies. 

3 Come to the Saviour now ! 
He suffered all for thee, 
And in His merits^ thoo 
Hast an unfajling plea* 
No vain excuses name, 
For feelings do not stay ; 
None who to Jesus came 
Were ever sent away. 

4 Come to the Saviour now 1 
Ye who have wandered far, 
Benew your solemn vow, 
For His by right you are. 
Come, like poor wandering sheep 
Betuming to His fold, 

His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne'er grow cold* 

5 Come to the Saviour all I 
Whate'er your bmideas be ; 
Hear now^^ loving oaai'— 
<' Caat all you cax^ on He.'* 
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Come, and for every grief 
In JesuB you will find 
A sure and safe relief, 
A loving Friend and kind. 
(%me, come, come. 

J. tf. WIQNEB. 1871. 

C\CL CM. 

fj\} Yet there is rowM.^Acts xiv. 22. 

1 T)OOK for the wanderer, room, 
XL The gate stands open wide ; 
Haflten,ere falls the midnight gloom, 

To Jesus crucified. 

2 Boom in the Church below, 

Boom in the Church above, 
Boom for the souls that long to know 
A Saviour's endless love. 

3 Itoom for earth's toil-worn sons, 

Faint with the noon-tide heat ; 
Boom for the Father's HtUe ones, 
. Best for the weaxy feet. 

4 Boom, in that city fair 

Where all His saints are blest, 
Bobm'^in the many mansions there 
To dwell in love and rest. 

5 God's message rings sublime, 

Its vwee let all obey, 
** Lo, notf is the aeeepted time, 
And this is mercy's day ! " 

BABAS BOTJZ>NSnr. 1850. 
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7.6. 

Now %8 the <iecepU4 tivie* 

2Cor. vi. 2. 



1 rnO-DAT Thy mercy calls us 
JL To wash away our sin, 
However great oxir trespass, 

Whatever we have been : 
How ever long from mercy 

Our hearts have turned away, 
Thv precious Idood oan cleanse u% 

And make us wlute to-day. 

2 To-day Thy gate is open, 

And all who enter m 
Shall find a Father's welcome, 

And pardon for their sin. ' 
The past shall be for^tten, 

A present joy be given, ' 
A f utmro graee be promiKd, 

A glocious Qrowa in heaven. 



mim 



THE SAVIOim'S CALL. 




3 To-dayonr Father caXb ub ; 

His Holy SpMt waits ; 
The blessed angels gather 

Around the neayenly gates : 
Ko question will be asked us 

How often we haye come ; 
Although we olt haye wandered^ 

It is our Father's home ! 

4 all-embracing mercy ! 

O eyer-open door ! 
What riiould we do without Thee 

When heart and eye run o'er ? 
When all things seem against us, 

To drive us to despair, 
We know one gate is open, 

One ear will liear our prayer ! 

0. ALLKS. 1865. 



uO Knwo thou the God of thy father. 
I Chron. zzviii. 9. 

's gay morning, 
sunny way 
lope haye withered, 
And sorrow ends thy day. 

2; Come, while from joy's bright 
fountain 
The streams of pleasure flow; 
Come, ere thy buoyant spirits 
Haye felt ue blight of woe. 

3 Bemember thy Creator : 

Now, in thy jrouthful days, 
And He will guide thy footsteps 
Through life's uncertain maze. 

4 Bemember thy Creator : 

He calls, in tones of loye ; 
And offers endless pleasure 
In brighter worlds aboye. 

5 And in the hour of sadness, 

When earthly joys depart, 
His love shall be thy solace. 
And cheer thy drooping heart. 

6 And when life's storms are over, 

And thou from earth art free, 
Thy God will be thy portion 

Throughout etemify. 
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UV Behold f I stand at ths door and 
knock, — ^fiev. iii. 20. 

1 TTNOCKIKG! knocking! who is 
IV there? 

Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair! 
'Tis a pilgrim, strange and kingly, 

Neyer such was seen before ; 
Ah, my soul, for such a wonder 

Wilt thou not undo the door ? 

2 Knocking! knocking! still He's 

there! 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair, 
But the door is hard to opoi. 

For the weeds and iyy-yine. 
With their dark and clinging tend-^ 
rils, 
Eyer round the hinges twine. 

3 Knocking! knocking! what, still 

there? 
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ; 
Tes, the plercM hand still knocketh. 

And beneath the crowned hair 
Beam the patient eyeSj so tender. 

Of thy l^iyiour waiting there. 

SABBIET B. 0TOWE. 1872. 
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CM. 

Those that seek Me early shall 
find Jftf.— Prov. yiii. 17. 

1 T7E hearts, with youthful vigoui 

X warm. 

In smiling crowds draw near ; 
And turn from eyery mortal charm 
A Sayiour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays His shining glories by, 
Tour friendship to pursue. 

3 < < The soul that longs to see My face 

Is sure My love to gain ; 
And those who early seek My grace 
Shall never seek m vain.'' 

4 What object. Lord, my soul ^all 

move, 
If once compared with Thee ? 
What beauty should command my 
Like what in Christ I see ? [loye» 



?HE aAVIOUB'a QA^. 



5 Away, ye'f alst/delusive toys', 
Yain tempte):^ o| the roixx^ ! 
'Tis he^ I px my lasting choice, 
Ai^d hey e trvit^'pto I &d, 

p. DOQ^mpoE. 1755. 

lUl i%M9 ^id, i am th$ li^kt of the 
K'#rW.-rrJo|uj «. 5. 

1 /^5} do not let tiie word depart, 
\J I^orplosethiQQ eyes £igaiiiat the 

light; ^ 

Convicted youth, ateel not thy heart : 
ThoTi woul^t he saved — ^why not 

to-night? 

2 Jesus is here ; He waits te bless ; 
Paid is the debt, and finished quite 
The nighty work— then look and 

live! [to-night? 

Thou wouldst be saved^why not 

3 Th^e loying S^vipur waiteth still ; 
ffis wondrous patiei^ce do not slight ; 
Ee^ounce ^t once thy stubborn will ; 
Thoii -woiildst ^^ B^yed-r-why not 

toipight? 

4 To-morv^tw'fi sun qiay never rise 
To bless thy half -awakened sight ; 
Now is the time : — oh, then, be wise, 
Thou wouldst be saved — ^why not 

to-night ? 

J. T. WIGNBR, 1845. 

1 AQ 8.7.8.4. 

iU^ ConMi. let m ntuim t& ih$ Lord. 
Hoa. vi. 1, 

1 T OST one ! wandering on in sad- 
Jj ness, 

None to g[uide or comfort thee, 
Vainly seel^ing rest ^d gladness, 
Far, far from Me. 

2 Peace I offer, and palvation, [free — 

Pardon— blood-bought, rull, and 
Spurn no more My invitation, 
Oome, cpme to Me, 

3 Long I've watehed thee blindly 

straying, 
Lon^ have I been callinff thee ; 
Time flies dwiffly, oease ddaying. 
Haste, haste to Me. 
34 ■ 



4 Lord ! J. poii^e, 19^ mm coj;f e.p8ij)g, 

Jesu^' blopd pay oply plea \ 
Keep me in the p^th of b^eissm^y 
Close, close tp Thee. 

5 Then, when I am ealled to sever 

FTom the friends so deav to me, 
I shall dwell in heaven fov ever, 
Blfist, bleit with Thee. 

J. ic, wtaNEE. 1870. 

WjO Ckme, for all th%n§i$ are mtv 
r^y.— Luke xiv. 17. 

1 "IJET there is room!*' The 

X Lamb's bright hall of song. 
With its fair glory, beckons thee 
aloofl. 

Boom, room, still room ! 
Oh, enter, enter now ! 

2 Bay is decl^nng a^d the s\m in low : 
The sh^ows lengthen, light makes 

haste to go. 

3 ThebJidalh»^isfilli^g{pvthefea8t, 
P^s in, m^ in, and pe W^ Bride- 

groon^^a guest. 

4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jTubilee ! 
Make haste, make haste: 'tiis not 

top full for thee, 

5 Yet there is room! Still open stands 

the gate, [late. 

The gate of love ; it is not yet too 

6 Pass in, pass in I T^t banquet is 

for th^e, 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 

7 All heaven is ther^ 3 all joy ! Go in, 

go in» [win. 

The angela tteckon thee the prus^ to 

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the 

loving call ; [festal hall. 

Come lingerer, come; enter that 

9 Ere night that gate may dose and 

seal thy doom : 
Then the last low, long cry, " Np 
room, np room ! " 

No room, no room ! 

Oh, woful cry, " No rppm ! " 

H. BQNAB. 1874. 
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THE -CALL 5EABD A^TD 
ACCEPTED. 

P.M. 

JLook unio Me anci he ye saved, 
Iflft. xlv. 2a. 

1 rpHEEE is life for a look at the 
X Crucified Oqb, [thee ; 

There is life at this moiQeiit for 

Then look, piimer, look unto Him 

and be saved, [tpee. 

Unto Him who was nailed fothe 

Bef. — Look! look! look ai^d live! 
There is life for a look at the 
Crucified One, [for thee. 
There is life at this moment 

2 Oh, T. hy was He tl^ere as the Bearer 

of sin. 

If on Jesus thysins were not laid ? 

Oh, why from His side flowed the 

sin-cleansiBg blood, [paid? 

If His dying thy debt has not 

3 It is not thy tears of repentance or 

prayers, [soul ; 

But the blood, that atones for the 

On Hiir\ then who sl^ed it thou 

mayest at once 
Thy weight of ipiquities roll. 

4 "We are healed by His stripes; — 

would*st thou add to the 

Word ?— 

And He is our righteousness 

made. [Ifteeputon: 

The best robe of heaven He l>ids 

Oh, could*st thou be better ar- 
rayed. 

6 There is life for a look at the 

Crucified One, [thee ; 

There is life at this moment for 

Then look, sinner, look unto 5im, 

ai^d 1)0 saved, 

And know thyself spotless as He. 

A. K. HULL. 1860. 

•j /\ M 8.6.8.4. 

iUO Eemefifrthloally^u . . , friends. 
Jol^^ XV. 15. 

I T O, a lovinff Friend is waiting, 
Jj He is caUi«g ^ee ; 
liisten to iflis voiee so tender, 
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"Conj^tome." 



2 On the cross fo; thee I suffere4f 

Death I bore for thee ; 
Canst tiiou still refuse My mercy ? 
Trupt to M^, 

3 '^Long hast thou been Scitaiu's 

I will set thee free ; [captivo, 
Then, rejoioing in thy freedom, 
FqUow He." 

4 Many times has Jesus spoken, 

Now He speaks a^ain : 
Shall thy Saviour^s mvitation 
Pe in vain ? 

5 Soon that voice will cease its calling, 

Wat thou still delay? 
Wait no longer, sin grows stronger, 
i%ei4 to-day. 

6 Saviour, I will wait no longer, 

Now to Thee I come ; [over, 
And when life's short voyage is 
Tftke me home. 

J. M. wiaNEiJ. 1877. 



lUb With my whole heart have I 
sought Thee, — ^Ps. cxix. 10. 

1 "IITY Gk)d, accept my heart this day, 
1tJ_ And make it always Thine, 
That I from Thee no more may 

stray. 
No more from Thee decline, 

2 Before the Cross of Him who (|ied, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified. 

And Christ be all in all. 

3 Anoint me with Thy heavei^ly grace, 

And seal me for Thine o^vn ; 
That I may see Thy glorious Face, 
And worship near Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and 

To Thee be ever given ; [word. 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 
And dea^ the gate of heaven. 

5 All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Sou, 
AUglory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
"miU^ endless ages rtin. 

%. -mTHQim. 1848. 
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CM. 

Thou art the^uide of my youth. 
Jer. iii. 4. 

1 f\ JESUS, Saviour, we are voung ; 
\J We come before Thy tnrone, 
And pray, in this our youmful song, 

To lean on Thee alone. 

2 Dark, dark may be our future way, 

Our course is all unknown ; 
Help us, in darkness or in day, 
To lean on Thee alone. 

3 The day is hot, the work is hard, 

Much time already gone ; 
Help us, in all our hearts' regard, 
To lean on Thee alone. 

4 When Satan comes with fiery dart, 

Oh, help us from thythrone 
To hold our refuge in Thy heart, 
And lean on Thee alone. 

5 Parents will die, and friends will 

fail ; 
But, when the mourner's tone 
Shall over every sound prevail, 
We'll lean on Thee alone. 

E. PAXTON HOOD. 1862. 
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7.6. 
The door was shut. 
Matt. XXV. 10. 



1 f\ JESUS, Thou art standing 
\J Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er ; 
Shame on us Christian brothers, 

His sacred name who bear ; 
O shame, thrice shame upon us, 

To keep Him standing there ! 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking, 

And lo ! that hand is scarred, 
Alid thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have marre J ; 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading, 

In accents meek and low — 
" I died for you, My children, 
And will you treat Me so ? " 
36 



O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door, 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us never more ! 

-w. WALSOMC Hoir. 1866. 
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7.6. 
OZordf truly lam Thy servant, 
Ps. cxvi. 16. 

1 TN full and glad surrender, 
X I givt myseK to Thee 
Thine utterly and only 

And evermore to be. 

2 O Son of God who lov'st me, 

I will be Thine alone ; 
And all I have, and am, Lord, 
Shall henceforth be Thine own ! 

3 Beign over me, Lord Jesus ; 

O make my heart Thy throne, 
It shall be Tnine, dear Saviour, 
I# shall be Thine alone. 

4 Oh, come and reign, Lord Jesus ; 

Bule over everything ! 
And keep me always loyal, 
And true to Thee, my lung. 

F. B. EATEBGAL. 1876. 

H-tfi L.M. 

IIU Filyrims on the earth, 
Heb. xi. 13. 

1 T WOULD a youthful pilgrim be, 
X Eesolved alone to follow Thee, 
Thou Lamb of God, who now art 

gone 
Up to Thine everlasting throne. 

2 I would my heart to Thee resi^ ; 
O come, and make it wholly Thme ! 
Set up Thy kingdom, Lord, within, 
And cast out every thought of sin. 

3 Be it my chief desire to prove 
How much I owe, how much I love ; 
Contentedly my cross to take. 
And meekly bear it for Thy sake. 

4 Then, when my pilgrimage is o'er, 
And I can serve Thee here no more. 
Within TO^ temple, God of love, 
I'll serve Thee day and night above. 

KBS. SEED. 1844. 
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S.M. 

My soHf give Me thine heart, 
Prov. zxiii. 26. 



1 T GIVE my heart to Thee, 
X O Jesus most desired ! 

And heartfor heart the gift shall be, 
For Thou my soul hMt fired ; 
Thou hearts alone wouldst move, 
Thou only hearts dost love ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lov'st 
O Jesus most desired ! [me, 

2 What offering can I make, 
Dear Lord, to love like Tmne ? 

• That Thou, the "Word, didst stoop 
to take 
A human form like mine ! 
" Give Me thy heart. My son : " 
Lord, Thou mv heart hast won ; 
I would love Tnee as Thou lov'st 
O Jesus most desired ! [me, 

3 Here finds my heart its rest, 
Bepose that knows no shock, 

The strength of love that keeps it 
In Thee, the tiven Bock : [blest 
My soul, as girt around, 
Her citadel hath found : 

I would love Thee as Thou lov'st 
O Jesus most desired ! [me, 

ANCIENT LA.TIN HYICN. 

TB. BY BAY FALMEB. 1868. 

S.M. 

Let me not wander from Thy 
commandmente — Ps. caox. 10. 

"VrOW, in my early days, 
JLl Teach me Thy will to know; 
O Lord, Thy sanctifying grace 
Betimes on me bestow ! 

Hake an unguarded youth 
The object of Thy care ; 
Help me to choose tne way of truth, 
And flee from every snare. 

My heart to folly prone, 
Benew bypower divine ; 
Unite it to Thyself alone, 
And make it wholly Thine. 

Lord, let Thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be tnis, through all my future days, 
My treasure and my joy. 
37 
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5 To what Thy laws imnart 
Be my whole soul incuned : 

Oh, let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind ! 

6 May Thy young servant learn 
By these to cleanse his way : 

Ana may I here the path discern 
Tliat leads to endless day. 

JOHN FAWOBFT. 1810. 

•I •! O 8.5. 

11(3 WJten they heard that Jesus 

passed by y they cried out, — ^Matt. zx. 30. 

1 T>ASS me not, O gracious Saviour, 
X Hear my humble cry ; 
While on others Thou art calling, 

Do not pass me by. 

Hef, — Saviour, Saviour, hear my 
humble ciy, [calling, 

And while others Thou art 
Do not pass mo by. 

2 Let me at a throne of mercj 

Find a sweet relief ; 
Kneeling there in deep contritionf 
Help ttiy unbelief. 

3 Trusting only in Thy merit, 

"Would I seek Thy face ; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit. 
Save me by Thy grace. 

^ Thou, the Spring of all my comfort. 
More than life to me ; 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee ? 
Who in heaven but Thee ? 

F. J. CBOSBY. 1874. 

m 8.7.3. 

There shall be showers of blessing, 
Ezek. xzziv. 26. 

1 T OBD, I hear of showers of 

1 1 blessing 

Thou art scattering, full andfree ; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some droppmgs fall on me, 

Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might*Bt leave me, but the 
rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 

Even me. 
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3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 

Let Y3\e loye and cling to Thee ; 
I ^ra longng lor Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest call for me, 

Even me. 

4 Pana me not, mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see 
WitnfiMer of Jesus' merit, 
Speftk the word of power to me. 

Even me. 

5 Have I long in sfai heen sleeping, 

Long b^n slighting, grievmg 
Thee? 
Has the worid jiay heart been 
keeping ? 
Oh, forgive ^d reseuo v\»y 

Even me. 

6 Loye of Grddj so pure aod change- 

less, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and bound- 
less, 
Magnify them all in me, 

Even me. 

7 Pass me i^oi, tl^is lost one bringing, 
Satan's slave. Thy ehild shall be ; 

All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh, bless me, 

Even me. 

^BXJjHBBTH COIXt^SB. 1860. 



I -j H 8.8.8,6. or L.M. 

110 -^nd he arosd a fid canie to his 
father. — ^Luke xv, 20. 

1 TUST as I am — ^without one plea, 
O But that Thy blood was shed 

forme. 
And that Thou bidd'at me come to 
Thee, 
G Lamb of God, I come ! 

2 Just as I am— ai^d waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot ; 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse 

each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I com« ! 
88 



3 Just as I am— though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a 

doubt, [out. 

Fightings within, and fears with- 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

4 Just a» I am— poor, wretched, 

blind, 
Sight, riches, healing af the mind, 
Yea, all I need» in Thee to find, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am— Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, oleanse, 

relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believ*, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just aa I am — ^Thy love unlpiowii 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
I^mb of God, I come ! 

C. ELLIOT. 1836. 

116 iMI me ta'tke Moeh that is 
higher than J.-^^Ps. Izi. 2. 

1 "pOCK of ages, cleft for me, 
JX I'Ot me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy wounded side which 
Be of an the double cure ; [flowed. 
Cleanse me from its eruilt ana 



Cleanse me 
power 



2 Not ihe labour of my hands 
Can fulfll Thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for am could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Nakea, come to Thee for drees ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Black, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 
Bock of ases ! shelt^ me ! 

Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

GS^ W^!«4BT, 1740. 
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L.M. 
Mt'Went on ku wtw rtjoicim. 
Acts vUi. 89* 

1 /\ HAPPY day, that fixed my 
\J choice [God ! 
On Thee, my Saviour, and my 
Well may this glowing heart re- 
joice, 

A&d tell its raptiirea all abroad. 

2 O happy bond that flea«ls my vows 
To £um who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done; the grea.t t^ransaotion's 

done, 
I. am my Lord's, and He is piine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Glad to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on thi? blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to 

part, [feast ? 

Wnen called 014 angels' bread to 

5 High heaven, th^t heard the solemn 

vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear, 
p. DODDEinaH. 1755. 
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G.M. 

Jiiffill ting tmto Thif natne, 
Eom. XV. 9, 



1 rnHEBE ia a name J love to hear, 
X I love to apeak its worth ; 

It sounds like music in mine ear. 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It teUa me of a Saviour's love, 

Who died to set me Iree ; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
Tlie sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells me of a Father's smile 

Beaming upon His child ; [while, 

It cheers me through this little 

Through desert, waste, and wild. 

4 Jesus, the mmie I love so well, 

The name I love to hear ; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No he^ conceive how dear. 
39 



5 This name shall shed its frag^^^Qe 

Along this thorny noad ; [st|ll 

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged 

That leads me up tp God, [hill 

6 And there, with all th^ blood- 

bought throiig, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. 

F, WHITFIEL©. 1857. 

AAr^ 10,10,10.4. 

ill/ Th$ love of Christf which 
paasefh imwkdffe,—ij]^h. m. 19. 

1 TT paaseth knowledge, that dec^r 
X love of Thi^e, [mine 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet thi# soul of 
Would of Thy love, in all its breadth 

and length, [ii|g strength. 

Its height aud depth, a^d everl^st- 
Know more and more. 

2 It passeth telling, that dear love of 

Thine, [of mine 

My Jesus, Saviour ; yet these lips 
Would faiii proclaim, to sitmers 

far and near, [fear, 

A love which can remove all guilty 
And love beget. 

3 It passeth praises, that dear love 0I 

Thine, [pi mine 

My Jesus, Saviour ; yet ^his heart 
Would sing that love, so fiUl, so 

rich, so free, [a« me. 

Which brings a rebel sinner, such 
Nigh unto God. 

4 Oh, fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with 

Thy love ! [above ; 

Lead, lead me to the living foimt 
Thither may I, in simple faith, 

draw nigh, 
And never to another fountain fly, 
But uiito Thee. 

5 And when my Jesus face to face I 

see, [the knee ; 

When at His loffy throne I bow 
Then of His love, m all its breadth 

and length, [ing strength. 

Its height and depth, its everlast- 
My saul ^11 sing. 

ICABY 0BB|[{<^OJfilt 1863. 
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7.6. 
The teatimofii/ of Jesus. 
Eev. i. 9. 



1 T LOVE to tell the Stoiy, of tm- 
X soon thinffs above, [Mb love ! 
Of Jesus and His glory, of Jesus and 
I love to tell the Stoiy, because I 
know it's true ; [else would do. 
It satisfies my longing, as nothing 

Cho,—l love to tell the Story ! 

'TwiU be my theme in 



teil^e 



To tell the Old, Old Story, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2 I love to tell the Story : more won- 

derful it seems [golden dreams. 
Than all the golden fancies of all our 
I love to tell the Story ; it did so 

much for me : [now to Thee. 
And tiiat is just tiie reason I tell it 

3 I love to tell the Story; 'tis pleasant 

to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 

more wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the Story : for some 

have never heard 
The message of salvation from 

God's own Holy Word. 

4 I love to tell the Story ; for those 

who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting to 

hear it, Uke the rest : 
And when, in scenes of glory, I sing 

the New, New Song, 
'Twill be the Old, Old Story, that 

I have loved so long. 

MISSHANKET. 1874. 

l<gl Zord, I have loved the habita- 
tion of Thy home, — ^Ps. xjcvi. 8. 

1 T LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 
X The house of Thine abode ; 

The Church our blest Bedeemer 
saved, 
With Hjs own precious blood. 

2 I love Thy Church, O God ! 
Her walls before Thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 
40 



3 For her my tean shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be nven, 
Till toils and cares shall ezioL 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn 

VOWSj 

Her hymns of Idve and praise. 

5 Sure as Thy truth shaU last. 

To Zion shall be given [yield, 
The brightest glories earth can 
And brighter wiss of heaven. 

T. DWIOHT. 1800. 

1 00 6.5.6.5.7.7.6.5. 

Iww Save us, Lord, our God. 
Ps. cvi, 47. 

1 f\ MY Saviour, hear me, 
\j Draw me close to Thee ; 
Thou hast paid my ransom, 

Thou hast died for me ; 
Now by simple failh I claim 
Pardon through Th-ygraclousname, 

Thou, my Ark of ralety, 
Let me fly to Thee. 

2 O my Saviour, bless me ! 

Bless me while I pray ; 
I Grant Thy grace to help me, 
Take niy sins away ; 
I believe Thy promise, Lord, 
I will trust Thy holy word ; 
Thou my soul's Redeemer, 
Bless me whUe I pray. 

3 O my Saviour, love Me ! 

Make me all Thine own * 
Leave me not to wander 

In this world alone : 
Bless my way with light divine, 
Let Thy glory round me shine ; 

Thou, my Rock, my Refuge, 
Make me all Thine own. 

4 O ray Saviour, guard me ! 

Keep me evermore ; 
Bless me, love me, ffuide me, 

Till my work is o^er : 
May I then, with glad surprise,^ 
Chant Thy praise be3rond the skies ' 
There with Thee, my Saviour, 
Dwell for evermore. 

7. J. 0B06BT. 1874. 
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123 JD^holdiheZambo/Goa. 
John i. 29. 

1 f\ LAMB of God most lowly ! 
\J All free from spot and stain, 
Oh. hel^ us now to seek Thee, 

And sing Thy praiae again. 

2 O Lamb of God most holy ! 

So great and jret so meek, 
May we, when pride allures us, 
Thy lowly qnrit seek. 

3 O Lamb of God most gentle ! 

And yet so good and true, 
May we, when passion tempts us, 
Thy gentleness pursue. 

4 Lamb of God most lovely ! 

To Thee our faith would flee ; 
Beveal to us Thy beauty, 
And win our hearts to Thee. 

W. P. BAUFEBtf. 1875. 
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6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
Se will draw nigh to you, 
James It. 8. 

1 "VTEABEB, my Go<L to Thee, 
r^ Nearer to Thee 1 

E'en though a cross it be 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my sonff shall b^ 
Nearer, my Gk)d, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

2 Though, like the wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet m my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer «o Thee. 

3 There let the way appear. 

Steps imto heaven ; 
AH mat Thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer io Thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Out of my ^ny gnef a 
BetheirilnuBe; 
41 



So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee. 

5 And when on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sihr. 
Sun, moon, and sws forgot 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer io Thee. 

BASAB F. ADAHfi. 1840. 

1 0K 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

1^0 Lord, increase our faith, 
Luke xyii. 5. 

1 IdTY faith looks up to Thee, 
lu. Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray. 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, may I from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

my zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my Guide ; 
Bid darkness tom to day 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From lliee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dreans 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love> 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul ! 

EAYPAUIEB. 1830. 
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6.6. 

Draw nigh to my tout, 

Fft. Iziz. 18. 



1 TiBAW nearer, my SaviOQi^ 
JL/ In mercy behold. 
And keep me for ever. 
Safe, me in the fold: 



idb. 



Mfc 



■jpiiiiini I ^ 



More watcMoI and tinifttiiig, 

Oh, help me to bd) 
More holy, dear Savioti^, 

More faithful io Thee. 

2 More humble m spirit, 

More f errent in praVory 
More cheerful and wUl^ig 

My trials to hear : 
More earnest in labour 

Oh, help me to be| . 
More holy, dear Saviour, 

More faithfal ta Xhee. 

S Com6, blessed fiedeemer, 

Now dwell in my heart : 
My hope and my doiiifort 

For ever Thou art ; 
In all my temptations, 

Oh, help nle to be 
More holy, dear Savlotit, 

More faithful to fh66. 
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7.6» 



Unto yw» who h&Hevs^ Me is 
preeious.^-1 Pet. iL T. 

1 T NEED Thee^ preoi6u8 Jesus ! 
X For I am full of sin ; 

My soul a dark and g^uflty^ 
My heart is dead withki; 

I need the eleatifiing f oulitaili. 
Where I ban always fle«| 

The blood of Ohrist Inost predoul; 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus, 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps. 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

I need a fnencl like Thee ; 
A friend to soothe my sorrows, 

A friend to care for me ; 
I need the heart of Jesus, 

To feel each anxious c&te, 
To tell my evety Want to, 

And all my soilraws share. 

42 



4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

And ho|ie to s^ lliee sook, 
Encircled with the Rainbow, 

And seated on Thy tllt<^e ; 
There, with Thy Uood'-bought 

My joy ibeSl ervor be^ [dhildren, 
To smg Thy praise, liOrd ^esuii, 

To gaeej my Lord, on Thee* 

Ft mnwtMt'Bi -1869. 

l<0O JOeam of Me; fir lumtheek 

and lowfy in MaH^-^'MAU, 3d. 28. 

1 (\ JBSirS ! meek and loWly, 
\j Who once did sojourii nere ; 
O Jesus ! pure and hoiy^ 

Thy gentle voio6 I hear t 
It speaks from out tile pageiB 

Of Thine own dook iMsM ; 
It comes all down •tke ages. 

To weary hearts like mine. 

2 O Jesus ! meek and lowly, 

Of comf ortdM th^ best ; 
O Jesus ! pure and holy^ 

To me Thou ofiler'st rest. 
Best from all mental aaguisbf 

The rest of sin forgiven, ^ 
Best when I fail and langtiish, 

The perfect rest of heaven. 

3 O Jesus Hneek and loWly, 

I look to Thee alorie ; 

Jesus ! pure and holv. 
To Thee for rest I oome i 

1 trust and so b^hoYe The0, 
I seek Thy bleised face ; 

Beceive me, oh, teoehre me. 
Within Thy kind ombrace I 

jr. V, ftittrae, 1800. 
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7.6. 
Fray to thp Father whd is in 
secret.^-'MaU, vi. 6. ^ 

1/^0 when the morning sliijaet^^ 
Vj Gk> when the noon is W^% 
Qto when the eve deolit^eUL 
Go in the hush of nigm; ; 
Go tnth pure mind aAd |^1 
Fling fevery feai* kl^^Vi' < , 




Do thou in sedl^^i 



l» 
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2 Bemember all who lOTe thse, 

All who are loved hr thee ; 
Piay, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any 8uch.there he : 
Then for thyself, in meeknesB, 

A blessing humbly claini, 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Bedeemer*B name. 

3 Or if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, [thee 

Should holy thoughts o(»ne o'er 

When friends are round thy way, 
E'en then the silent breathiogi 

The spirit raised abore, 
Hay reach His throne of glory, 

Of mercy, truth, and love* 

4 Whene'er thou pinest in sadness, 

Before His footstool fall ; 
Bemember in thy gladness 

His grace who gave thee all : 
Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare — 
The power thau He hath given us. 

To pour our souls in prayer. 

JAMB 0. inCFBOK. 1831. 
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8.7. 
ffe calUth Sis own sheep by 
name.^ohxL i. 3. 

1 TTTAS there ever kindest shep- 

W herd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet. 
As the Saviour who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet ? 

2 There is welcome for Ihe sinner, 

And more graces for Ihe good ; 
There is mercy with the SaVidur, 
There is healing in His blood. 

3 There is no place where eatth's 

sorrows 

Are more felt than up in heiiVen ; 

There is no place where earth's 

failings ^ [given. 

Have such kindly judgment 

4 Pinine souls ! ooMe nearer Jesus ; 

And, oh, coine not doubting thus ; 
But witii faith that trusts iaore 
bravely 
His huge tendsrndss fot us. 
43 



6 If our love were but more nmplly 
We should tftbi Him at fiis 
word; 
And ohr lives would be all BUnahine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

7* W. VAMBk 1862. 
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8J. 
I am Thine, S00e me, 
Ps. czix. 94. 



1 CJAVIOXJB, while my heart is 

tender 

I would yield that heart to Thee ; 
All my powers to Thee surrender, 
Thine, and bnly Thine, to be. 

2 "Sake me now. Lord Jesus, take me, 

Let my yottthful heart be Thine ; 
Thy devoted servant make me, 
Fill my soul with love divine. 

3 Send m«. Lord, where Thou wilt 

send me, 
Onhr do Thoti guide my way ; 
Ma^ Thy grace mrough fife attend 
Gladly men shall I obey, [me, 

4 Let me do Thy will or bear it, 

I would Imow no will but ThiAe ; 

Shouldst Thou take my life, ot spare 

I that life to Thee resi^. [it, 

6 May this Solemn dedication 
Never once forgotten lie ; 
Let it know no revocation. 
Published and confirmed on high. 

6 Thine 1 am, O Lord, for ever, 
To Thy service set apart ; 
Suffer me to leave Thee never ; 
Seal Thine image on my heart. 
J. BUTTON. 1814. 

1 QO 8.8.8.4. or L.M. 

XOm Thy wiU b$ done. — Matt. vi. 10. 

1 IITY God my Father while I stray 
IyI Far from my home on life's 

rough way 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
Thy will be done ! 

2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prise — it ne'er was 

mine: 

1 only yield Thee trhatwasThitte :— 

IhywiUbedonel 
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3 E'en if again I ne'er should see 
The friends more dear than life to 

me, [Thee ; — 

Ere long we both shall be with 
Thy will be done ! 

4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life, in premature decay ! 

My Eallier^jBtill I strive to say, 
Thy will be done ! 

6 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee lleave the rest ; — 
Thy will be done ! 

6 Benew my wiU from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy wiU be done ! 

7 Then when on earth I breathe no 

more [before, 

The prayer, oft mixed with tears 
I'll smg upon a happier shore ; — 
Thy wiU oe done ! 

0. ELZJOIT. 1834. 

Loo The hottr of prater. — ^Actsiii. 1. 

1 QWEET hour of prayer! sweet 
^ hour of prayer ! 
Hiat calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes 
known: 



In seasons of distress and grief 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of 
prayer. '^ 

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour 

of prayer ! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithful- 
ness 
Engage the waltinff soul to bless : 
And since He bids me seek His 

face. 
Believe His word, and trust His 

grace, 
I'U cast on Him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of 
prayer 2 

3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour 

of prayer ! 
M£^I thy consolation share, 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty 

height, 
I view my home and take my flight. 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing through 

the air, 
" Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of 

prayer ! " 

J. SBADBT7BY. 1874. 
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S.M. 

So shall we ever be with the 
lord. — 1 Thess. «iv. 17. 



1 "nOB ever with the Lord ! 
JL Amen, so let it be ! 
life from the dead is in that word ; 
'Tis Immortality. 
CAo.— ^Here in the TOdy pent, 

Absent from Him 1 roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 
44 



My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love. 
The bright inheritance of saints— 
Jerusalem above. 

For ever with the Lord ! 
Father, if 'tis Thv wiU, 
The promise of that faithful word, 
E'en here to me fulfil. 
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5 Be Thou at my rig^t liand. 
Then can I never fail ; 

U^old Thou me, bo I shall stand, 
Tight, and I must prevail. 

6 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall esca]^ from death, 
And life eternal gam. 

7 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word ! 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
For ever with the Lord. 

JAHES MOin:aoMBBY. 1835. 
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7s. 
I go topi'epare a place for you. 
John ziv. 2. 

1 IITANSIONS are prepared above, 
llL Bjr the gracious God of Love; 
Many will those mansions see, — 
Is there one prepared for me ? 

2 Crowns that dazzle human eye. 
Wait for those who reach the sky ; 
Many will those bright crowns l>e, — 
Is there one prepared for me ? 

3 Bobes of spotless white are given, 
By the glorious King of heaven ; 
All can have theiaj tliey are free, — 
Is there on© prepii-ed tor me ? 

4 Harps of solemn sound above, 
Swell loud praises to His love ; 
Oh! how sweet theirsoundwiUbe — 
Is there one prepared for me ? 

S. WATSON. 

loO It doth not yet appear what ive 
shall be. — I Jolm iii. 2. 

1 rphere is a heaven of perfect peace, 
X l^e eternal throne is there ; 
But what that tearless region is 

It doth not yet appear. 

2 And there are angels strong and fair, 

Who lm»w not sin nor fear ; 
But what the robes of white they 
It doth not yet appear. [wear 

3 And there are ransomed spirits too, 

Who once were pilgrims here ; 
But how the Saviour's face they 
It doth not yet appear. [view 
45 
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8s. 
The things which are not seen, 
2 Cor. iv. 18. 

the realms of the 



' W^ °' 



liiat coimls^ BO bright and so fair; 
And oft are its glories confessed — 
But what must it be to be there P 



: 



4 And there are sweet commingling 

thoughts. 
And blest communion th<^re ; 
But how they blend their heavenly 
It doth not yet appear. [notes 

5 And there is worship in the sky, 

And songs of loftiest cheer ; 
But how they sweep their harps on 
It doth not yet appear. [high 

6 Then, Omysoul, with patience wait; 

The happy hour is near 
When thou snaltpass the pearly gate 
Where it will all appear. 

SLIELPAVIS. 1836. 

lo7 They need no eandlcy neither 
light of the *w«.— Bev. xxii. 6. 

1 rnHEBE is no night in heaven ; 
X In that blest world above 

Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day ; 

And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

3 There is no sin in heaven ; 
Behold that blessed throng — 

All holy is their spotless robe, 
AU holy is their song ! 

4 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 

5 Lord Jesus, be our Guide ; 
Ohj lead us safely on^ 

Till mght and grief and sm and death 
Are past, and heaven is won ! 

F. X. msGLUB, 1860. 



THE BI^SSEBNESS OF HEAY£^. 



2 We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare ; 
Its wonders oad pleasures UQtold — 
But what must it be to be there ? 

3 We speak of its service of love, 
The robes which the gfoiified wear, 
The Churoh of the Firstborn 

above- 
But what must it be to be there ? 

4 We speak of its freedom from sin. 
From sorrow, temptation, and care ; 
From trials without and within — 
But what must it be to be there ? 

6 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or 
woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare j 
Then soon shall we joyrully Imow 
And feel what it is to oe there. 

BUZABETHVILUSk 1829. 
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CM. 

There shall be no iv^ghi there. 
Bey. x^di. 5. 

1 f\ HAPPY land \ O happv land ! 
vl Where saints and angels dwell. 
We long to join that glorious band, 

And all their anthems swell. 
But every voice in yonder throng 

On earth has breathed a prayer ; 
No lips untaught may j oin that song, 

Or learn the music there. 

2 The saints inlight ! the saiutsin light! 

What joys to them are given ; 
Their robes ai^ pure, their crowns 
are bright, 
Their peaceful home is heaven. 
Their robes are cleansed from every 
stain, 
By bleeding, dying love ; 
On earth they served, and now 
they reign 
Afi kings and priests above. 

3 Thou heavenly Friend ! Thou hea- 

venly Friend ! 
Oh, teach us how to pray : 
I^w let Thy pardoning grace 

descend, 
And take our sina away. 
46 



Be all our fresh, our youthful days, 
To Thy blest service given ; 

Then we shall meet to sing Thy 
praise) 
A ransomed band in heaven. 

£IiI2liBEIK PiCBSOlf . 1836. 
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P.M. 

A better country, that is a 
heavenly, — ^Heb. xi. 16. 

1 rnHEEE'S a beautiful land where 
X the rains never beat, 

And the keen east winds never 

blow : [summer heat, 

And they feel not the ^low of lie 

Nor the chill of the winter snow. 

Cho, — 'Tis heaven, sweet heaven, 
that, beautiful land ; 
There's nothing on earth 
Of teue beauty or worth 
To compare with the beauti- 
ful land. 

2 There is many a child in that beau- 

tiful land ; there ; 

We have brothers and sisters 

And they dwell with the angels a 

happy band, 
Their glory and joy to share. 

3 There was never a tear in that beau- 

tiful land ; 
There was never a mourner seen ; 
The people in pm-e white raiment 

stand 
In the fields that are always gi;een. 

4 And Jesus lives in that beautiful 

land, 
And He says to the children. 

Come: 
And sometimes He takes them from 

our band, 
To dwell in that beautiful home. 

5 And if Jesus shall help me by His 

grace. 
There I, too, in light shall stand, 
And join in the songs of glorious 
praise, 

In thefields of llie beautiful land. 
S* Z*AZX01f tiOOD. 1869. 
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Thei/ shall be Mine—in that duy, 
Mai. iii. 17. 

1 "TTTHEN He oometh, when He 

VV Cometh, 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 

His loved ana His own. 
Cho, — ^Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright crown adorning, 
They snail shine in their 

beauty 
Bright gems for His crown. 

2 He will gather, He will gather. 

The gems for His kingdom : 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
^s loved and His own. 

3 Little children, littie children, 

Who love their !Eedeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved and His own. 

w. o. cuSHiNa. 1874. 

14w Through the gates into theciti/. 
Rev. xxii. 14. 

1 T>EYOND the dark river a land I 
Jj behold, 

Acountry allfair, and a dtr of gold ; 
Sweet home, where the burdened 

and weary find rest : 

The home of my Father^— the land 

of the blest. [home, 

Cho. — ^Home, home, sweet, sweet 

The home of my Fathei^- 

there's no place Uke home. 

2 How soft is the air, and how pure 

is the li^t ! [by night ! 

How clear is the sky, never darkened 
The beams of the sun neither scorch 

nor grow pale ; [fail. 

The waters of life ever flow — ^never 

3 There Jesus with all His redeemed 

shall appear, [e verv tear ; 

His soft hand so gently shall wipe 

■ No sorrow, no sighing, no sickness 

is there, [shall share. 

And angels immortal the rapture 

4 The crowns in those mansions shall 

always be bright : 
The robes ol we ransomed shall 
ever be white : 
47 
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Hie hsitpB of th« Wessed-^their 

music how lon^ ! [their son^. 

Salvation, salvation, how sweet is 

G. T. CONGttBTB. 1870. 

P.M. 
I will give the water of life 
freely. — ^Rev. xxi. d. 

1 i^H, have you not heard of a 
\J beautiful stream, [land ? 

That flows through our Father's 
Its waters gleam bright 
In the heavenly light. 
And riJJple o'er golden sand. 
Cho. — Oh,seek that beautiful stream! 
Its waters so free. 
Are flowing for thee : 
Oh, seekthat beautiful stream! 

2 With murmuring sound doth it 

wander along 

Through fields of eternal green. 
Where songs of the blest 
In thdr haven of rest, 

Float soft on the air serene. 

3 Itflfouniainsare deep and its watenS 

are pure. 

And sweet to the weary soul ; 
It flows from the throne 
Of. Jehovah alone j [roll ! 

Oh, come where its bnghi waves 

4 This beautiful 'stream is the river 

of life. 
It flows fot all nations free ; 
. A balm for eaeh wound 
In its waters is found ; 
Oh, sinner, it flows for thee ! 

6 Oh, will you not drink of the beau- 
tiful stream 
And dwell on its peaceful shore P 
The Spirit says. Come, 
All y« wdarjr ones, home, 
AAd wander in sin no more. 



144 ite hath prepared for them a 

citg.-^Keh. xi. 16. 
1 TO YrULLY,joyfully, onward we 
O move, [above ; 

Bound to the land of bright spirits 
Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy says 
Come ! [home. 

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your 

x> 2 
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Soon will our pUgrixnage end here 

below, 
Soon to the presence of God we 

shall jKo; 
Then, if to Jesus our hearts have 

been given, 
Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in 

heaven. 

2 Teachers and kindred have passed 

on before, 
Waiting, they watch us approaching 

the ehore. 
Singing to cheer us while passing 

along, 
Jovfully, joj'fully, haste to your 

home. 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish 

the ear ; 
Harps of the blessed, your strains 

we shall hear, 
Filling with harmony heaven's high 

dome : 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come. 

3 Death with his arrow may soon lay 

us low, [blow : 

Safe in our Saviour we fear not the 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the 

tomb; 
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go home. 
Bright will the fbom of eternity 

dawn, [be gone ; 

Death will be conquered, his sceptre 
Over the plains of sweet Canaan 

we'll roam. 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 
S. H. SUNTER, 1870. 

i40 The redeetned shall coins with 
singing to Zum, — ^Isa. li. 11. 

1 TTABK ! hark, my soul, angelic 
n songs are swelling 
O'er earth's green fields and 
ocean's wave-beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blessed 
strains are telling, 
Of that new life when sin shall 
be no more. 
Cho,—AxisifAB of Jesus, angels of 
light, [the night ! 

fiiiTff<ng to welcome the pilgrims of 



2 Onward we g[o, for still we hear 

them singing, 
"Come, weary souls, for Jesus 

bids you come : " 
And through the dark, its echoes 

sweetly ringing, [home. 

The music of the Gospel leads us 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening 

pealing, [and sea, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land 

And laden souls, by thousands 

meekly stealing, [steps to Thee. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary 

4 Best comes at length ; though life 

be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and dark- 
some night be past ; 
Faith's journey ends in welcome to 
the weary, 

And heaven, the heart's true 
home, wUl come at last. 

5 Angels ! sing on, your faithful 

watches keeping, 
Sing us sweet fragments of the 
songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the 
ni^ht of weeping 
And life's long sliadows break in 
cloudless love. 

F. W. FAfiEB. 1862. 

14:0 Gather My saints together unto 
Me. — Ps. 1. 5. 

1 QHALL we ^athar at the river, 
O Where bright angel feet have 
With its crystal tide for ever [trod. 

Flowing by the throne of God ? 

Cho, — ^Yes, we'll gather at the river. 

The beautiful, the beautiful 

river, [river 

Gather with the saints at the 

That flows by the throne of 

God. 

2 On the margin of the river, 

Washing up its silver spray. 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy golden day. 

3 Ere we reach the shining river, 

Lay we ererr burden down ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. 
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4 At the smiling of the mer, 

Minor of the Saviour's face, 
Saints whom death will never sever 
lift their songs of saving grace. 

5 Soon we'll reach the shining river, 

Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 

B. LOWBY. 1870. 
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P.M. 

Mp Father's home, 
John xiv. 2. 



1 /\H, think of the home over there, 
\J Bythesideof the river of light, 
Where the saints, all immortal and 

fair, [white. 

Are robed in their garments of 

CJio, — Over there, over there, 

Oh, think of the home over 
there. 

2 Oh, think of the friends over there. 

Who before us the journey have 

trod— [the air, 

Of the songs that they breathe on 

In their home in the palace of God. 

3 My Saviour is now over there, 

There my kindred and friends are 

at rest ; [care, 

Then away from my sorrow and 

Let me fly to the land of the blest. 

4 I shall soon be at home over there, 

For the end of my journey I see ; 
Many dear to my heart over there 
Are watching and waiting for me. 

D. W. 0. HUNTINGDON. 



148 



8.6.8.6. 
Caught up into Paradise, 
2 Cor. zii. 4. 
FABADISE! O Paradise! 



\J Who doth not crave for rest ? 

Who would not seek the happy land 

Wliere they that loved are blest ? 

Cho,— Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the Hght, 

All rapture through and 

tiirough 
In God's most holy sight. 
49 



2 OFaradise! OParadise! 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold P 

3 OParadise! OParadise! 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 

I long to be where ^sus is, 

To feel, to see Him near. 

4 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

Oh, keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. 

7. W. FASEB. 1862. 
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CM. 

And there shall be no more death. 
Bev. xzi. 4. 

1 rpHE roseate hues of early dawn, 
X The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fest they fade away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor ! 
Oh, for Ihe Sun of Bighteousness 

That setteth nevermore ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
Oh, for a heart that never sins. 

Oh, for a soul washed white,^ 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day nor night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly 

hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perf ectness and peace, 

Beyond our best desire : 
Oh. by Thylove and anguish. Lord, 

Oh, by Thy life laid aown. 
Oh, that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast' away our crown ! 

0. 7. ALEXANSEB. 1853. 
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7.6. 
Israel then shall dwell in safety. 
Dent, xxxiii. 38. 

1 QAPB in the arms of Jesus, 
lO Safe Qu Hia gentle breast, 
There by His loye o'ershaded, 

Sweetly iny soul shall rest. 
Hark ! 'tis tne voice of angels 

Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 

Over the jasper sea. 
CVk).— Safe m the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on His gentle breast, 

There by His love o'ershaded, 

Sweeuy my soul shall rest. 

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe f^m corroding care. 
Safe from the world's temptations, 

Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow. 

Free from my doubts and fears ; 
Only a few more trials, 

Only a few more tears ! 

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus nas died for me ; 
Firm on the Bock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience, 

"Wait till the night is o'er ; 
^ait till I see the morning 

Bree^k on the golden shore. 

FANNY OEOSBY. 1870. 
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7.6. 
T%$ gloTff of God did lighten it 
Bev. xxi. 23. 

1 TEBUSALEM the golden, 

f} With milk and honey blest ! 
Beneath thy contemplation, 

Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh, I know not 

What joys await us there ; 
What ramancy of glory, 

What bliss beyond compare ! 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song | 
And l»aght witlt many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prinoe ia ever in them, 

Tl^e daylight is ser^a, 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

50 



3 There is the throne of Davi^ ; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conq uered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ; 
O sweet and blessed countiy 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ! 
Who art, with Qod the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BEBNABD OF CLTTKT. 1140. 
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CM. 
^^Letmesee the land beyond Jordan, 
Deut. iii. 25. 

1 rnHBRE is a land of pure delight, 
X Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never- wiSiering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling 
Stand drest in living green ; [flood 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and 

To cross this narrow sea ; [shrink 
And linger, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh! could we make our doubts 

remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 .Could we but climb where Moses 

stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Kot Jordan's stream, nor death's 
cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
ISAAC WATTS, 1707. 
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"I MQ 7<6.8.6« 

lOo Thousand thousands ministered 
unto Mim.—Jkm* vii. 10, 

1 TVfEN tiioiuand times ten Uiou- 
JL sand, 

In sparkling r^ment brieht, 
The annies of the i^nsoiaed Bainia 
Throptf up the steeps of light : 
'Tis&ushea! all is finished, 
I'heir fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates 
And let the yictors in ! 

2 What nuh of hallelnjahs 

Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh f 
O day for which creanon 

And all its tribes were made ! 
joy, for all its former woes 

A thousandfold repaid ! 



3 Oh, then, what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore, [up, 
What knitting seyered Mwqsnms 
Where parting are no more ! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That hrimmed with t^s of 
late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 

4 Bring near Thy great salvafaon, 

Thou liamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy paii^er and 
reign: 
Appear, Besiro of nations, 
Thine e^es long for home ; 
Show in the heaveivs Thypiomieied 

Thoufrinoe and Saviour, come. 
D£jUr ALFOBD. 1867. 
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Thp kingdom ooms, — ^ICatt. Ti. 10. 
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1 pATHEB of heaven, bless 
J; Missions with great success, 

The work is Thine ! 
Soon may the Gospel sound 
TTirough all the world around, 
Till earth's remotest bound 

To Thee resign ! 

2 From Greenland's frozen land 
To Afiie^s bunuag strandi 

Make Jeaus ]mown \ 
Till on Him aU ihaU caU» 
Till every idol fall, 
TiU He be loved by all, 

And served alo;ie. 

3 O'er every hill wd plaia 
Washed by the western naaun 

Echo the call ! 
Till gods of wood aiid stoftQ 
Shall all be overt^wi)* 
And Jesus reign alood, 

3upr^meQ'ev4^i 
61 



4 Then tpread the Gospel's light 
Till nations aU unite 

Beneath His gway ! 
And let us, as we sing 
Praise to our Saviours- Eing, 
Our grateful offerings bring. 

To speed the day I 
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7.6. 
Fields are white alrsad^ to har- 
w*^.— John iv. 36. 

1 T OHD of the living harvest, 
Jj That whitens o°er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their she^vesi of golden grain ; 
Accept the9§ hands to labour. 

These hearts to trust and love^ 
And deign with them to hasten 

Thy kingdom from above. 

2 As labourers m TDhy ▼iaeyard, 

Send us out, Christ, to be 
Oontant to bear the bard^ 
Of fvpavy days for Thee i 



OHBISTIAN MISSIONS. 



We adc no other wages. 

When Thou shalt call us home, 
But to have Bhared the trayail 

And see Thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit, 

And fill our souls with light ! 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Th^r people 

Throughout this happy land. 

4 Be with us, God the Father ! 

Be with us, God the Son ! 
And God, the Hol^ S^rit ! 

O blessed Three in One ! 
Make us a royal priesthood, 

Thee rightlj to adore, 
And fill us with Thy fulness, 

Now, and for eyermore. 

J. 8. B. KOITSELL. 1866. 
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8.7. 

And as ye go^ preach. 

Matt. z. 7. 



1 TTABK, the voice of Jesus crjring, 

n Who will go and work to- 
day? [waiting, 
Fields are white, and harvests 

Who will bear the sheaves away ? 
Loud and stronethe Master calleth, 

Bich reward He offers thee ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
^ ''Here am I, send me, send me"? 

2 If you cannot cross the ocean. 

And the heathen lands explore. 
You can find the heathen nearer, 

You can help them at your door ; 
If you cannot give your thousands, 

You can give the widow's mite ! 
And the least ^ou ^ve for Jesus 

Will be precious m His sight. 

3 If you cannot speak like angels, 

H you cannot preach like jPaul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 

You can say He died for all ; 
If you cannot rouse the widked. 

With the judgment's dread 
alanns, 
You can lead the little children 

To the Saviour's waiting arms. 

52 



4 Let none hear you idly saying, 

'' There is nothing I can do," 
While the souls of men are dying, 

And the Master calls for you. 
Take the task He gives you, gladly, 

Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 

'' Here am I, send me, send me." 

J. A. TODD. 



1 1 The forces of the Gentiles shall 
come unto thee, — ^Isa. Iz. 5. 

1 TIEOM Greenland's icy moun- 
X tains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
Th^ call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What thouffh the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only pian is vile ; 
In vain, with lavish kindness. 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom ixom. on high, — 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, . 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole j 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

BSaiNAIJ) EBBSB. 1819. 
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6.5. 
There came wise men from the 
eoit, — ^Matt. ii. 1. 

1 1]\B0M the eastern mountains 
X; Piessmg on they oome, 
Wiae men in their wudom, 

To His hunble home : 
Stirred by deep devotion, 

Hasting £rom afar, 
Ever journeying onward, 

Guided by a Star. 

2 There their Lord and Saviour 

Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous light that led them 

Onward on their way. 
Ever now to lighten 

Nations from afar, 
As they journey homeward, 

By tnat guidmg Star. 

3 Thou who in a manger 

Once hast lowly lain. 
Who dost now in glory 

O'er 1^1 kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the neathen, 

Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 

Of Thy guiding Star. 

4 Gather in the outcast, 

All who go astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o'er them. 

Guide them on their way. 
Those who never knew Thee, 

Those who wander far, 
Guide them by Thy brightness 

Of Thy guiding Star. 

5 Onward through the darkness 

Oi tne lonely night, 
Shining still before them 

With Thy kindly light, 
Guide them, Jew and G«ntilc, 

Homeward from afar, 
Youngand old together, 

By Thy guiding Star ; 

6 Until every nation, 

Whether bond or free, 
'Neath Thy starKt banner, 

Jesus, follows Thee, 
O'er the distant mountains 

To that heavenly home. 
Where no sin nor sorrow 

Evermore shall come. 

OEO. TKBINa. 1866. 
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7.6. 



SU name shall be continued as 
long as the sun. — ^Ps. Irarii. 17. 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
n Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail^ in the time appointed. 

His reign on earm begun ! 
He comes to l»eak oppression. 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall oome down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth : 
Love, joy^ and hope, like flowers. 

Spring m His path to birth : 
Before Hun, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hUl to valley flow. 

3 Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee. 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see ; 
With offenngs of devotion 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Him^ 

And ^old and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore, 
Fa^ as the ea^^le's pinion 

Or dove's hght wing can soar. 

5 To Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The mountain dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread and 
flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

6 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on His throne shaJl rest ; 
From a^ to age more elorious. 

All bfessin^ and aU blest. 
The tide of tmie shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever — 

His great, best name of Love. 

JAIOES XOITTOOICEBT. 1822. 



TIMES AND BIUaONS. 
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6.B.4.6.6.6.4. 
let ther4 be 7i^A^>-G«n. i. & 

1 rpHOU, whose almighty word 
X Chaos and darkness neard} 

And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the GhMpel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 

Let there be light ! 

2 Thou, who didst come to hruig 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing f^nd ^l^t> 
Health to the sick in mxj^d, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 

Let there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move on the water's faoe, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darken; place 

Let there be light ! 



Holy and blessed Three, 
Glorious Wnity ! 

Wisdom ! Love ! Might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tido^ 
Boiling in fullest pride, 
Through the earth far and wide, 

Let there be light ! 

70HN lUSBIOIT. 1813. 
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LM. 

The lord shall reign for ever. 
Ps. czlvi. 10. 

FBOM all th»t dweU below the 
skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Bedeemer s name be simg 
Through every land, by every 

tongue. 
Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends Thy woid ; 
Thy praise shaU soimd m>xo shore 

to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

I6AJL0W1TIB. 1719. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



HOBNINO. 

lOw With m$! eong will I praise 
Him, — ^Ps. zxviii. 7. 

1 JESUS, blessed Saviour, 
f J Help us now to raise 
Songs of glad thanksgiving} 

Songs of holy praise. 
O, how kmd ajid gracious 

Thou hast always been ! 
O, how many blesinngg 

Every day has seen ! 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Now our pr^es^hear, 
For Thy grace and favour 

Crowning all Ihe year. 

2 Jesus, holy Saviour, 

Only T5ou can^t teU 
How we often stumbled^^ 
How we ottea fell. 
54 



All our sins (so maay !), 

Saviour, Thou dost know i. 
In Thy blood most precious^ 

Wash us white as snow. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Keep us in Thy fear. 
Let Thy grace and favour 

Pardon all the year. 

3 Jesus, loving Saviour, 

Only Thou dost know 
All that may befall ua. 

As we onward go ; 
So we humbly pray Thee, 

Take us by the hand, 
Lead us ever upward 

To the better land. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Keep us ever near, 
Let Thy grace and favour 

Shield us aU the ye^» 



MOENXNO. 



Ibo Our feei shall stoful within 
Thy gates. — ^Pi. cxzii. 2. 

1 i^OHE at the moming hour, 
V^ Come, let us kneel and pray, 

Prayer is the Christiaii pilgrim's 
To walk with God all day. [staff 

2 At noon, beneath the Bock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 

Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy ho\Lse, 
Around its altar, pray ; 

And finding there the house of Gk>d, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 
Oh, it is sweet to say, 

I sleep, hut my heart waketh, Lord ! 
With Thee to watch and pray. 
bbiog's coLLEcnioir. 1866. 
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S.M. 

Marly in the motming. 

Mark zvi. 2. 



1 Q WBBTLY the holy hymn 

1^ Breaks on the morning air ; 
Before the world with smoke is dim 
We meet to offer prayer. 

2 While flowers are wet with dews, 
Dew of our souls, descend ! 

Ere yet the sun the di^y refiewfli 
O Lord, Thy Spirit send ! 

3 Upon the battle-field. 

Before the fight hegins, [slueld, 
We seek, Lord, Thy sheltering 
To guard us from our sins. 

4 Ere yet our vessel sails* 

Upon the stream of day, [gales 
We plead, O Lord, for heavenly 
To speed us on our way. 

6 On the lone mountain side, 
Before the morning's light, 
The Man of Sorrows wej)t and cried, 
4iid rose refreshed with might. 

6 O hear us, then, for we 

Are very weak and frail ; [plea, 
We make the Saviour's name our 
And surely must prevail. 

0. H. BFDBOBOK. 1866. 

55 



165 



L.M. 

_ The LordU mercies . . . f\e%o 
every tnoming. — Sam. iii. 23. 

1 f\ TIMELY happjr, timely wise, 
yj Hearts that Willi rising mom 

arise! 
Eyes that the beam celestial view. 
Which evermore makes all things 

new! 

2 New every moming is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought, [thought. 

Bestored to life and power and 

3 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven ; 
New thoughts of God, new hopes 

of heaven. 

4 The trivial round, the common task. 
Would furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

5 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To hve more nearly as we pray. 

J. EEBLE. 1822. 



166 



O.O.O.4. 

The hour ofprayer^—'AxitR iii. 1 . 

1 II iTY God, is any hour so sweet, 
llL From blush of mom to even- 
ing star, 

As that which calls me to Thy feet — 
The hour of prayer ? 

2 For then a day-spring shines on me, 
Brighterthanmom'sethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from Thee 

Than earth can know. 

3 Then is my strength by Thee re- 

newed ; [given ; 

Then are my sins by Thee for- 
Then dost Thou cheer my soUtude 
Willi hope of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for luy every want I find, 
What strength for warfare, balm 

for grief — 

What peace of mind ! 
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ft Hushed is each doubt ; gone every 
fear; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay : 
And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

6 Lord ! till I reach yon hlissf ul shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 

0. ELLIOTT. 1836. 
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EVENING. 



6.6. 



The night shall be light about 
nie, — ^Ps. cxzsix. 11. 

1 "VrOW the day is over, 

JL^ Night is drawizig nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus, grant the weaiy 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee ; 
Guard the sadors tossing 
On the angry sea. 

4 Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sins restrain. 

5 Through the long night-watches 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 

Standing round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise, 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

7 Glory to the Father, 

Glory to the Son, 
And to the blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. 

8. BABINa QOJJLD, 1865. 

66 
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10s. 
let US pass over unto the other 
side. — ^Mark iv. 35. 



1 rpHE day was done; beside the 

I sultry shore [restless sea ; 

^e cooling shadows kissed the 

The words of wondrous wisdom 

now were o'er [Galilee ! 

That made thy waves so sacred, 

2 The thronging multitudes, from far 

and nigh, [had pressed ; 

All day around the Master's bark 
And as He taught, the hours sped 

swiftly by, [peace and rest. 

And many a weary heart found 

3 The shadows lengthened, softly fell 

the dew, [was o'er ; 

And the long day, with all its toil, 
Then spake the Master to His 

chosen few, [shore. ' * 

*^Let us pass over to the other 

4 So, when life's day is ended, and 

we stand [dark tide. 

At even on the brink of death's 
Oh, may we firmly grasp the 

Saviour's hand, [side." 

And "pass" in safetyto the ** other 
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S.M. 
I tvill both lay me dozen in 
peace and sleep, — ^Ps. iv. 8. 

OUB day of praise is done , 
The evenmg shadows fall, 
But pass not from us with the sun. 
True Ijght that lightenest all ! 

Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But oh, the strains how full and 
Of that eternal choir ! [clear 

Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart. 
We in Thine aneels'music still 
May bear our lower part. 
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EVENINO. 



5 'Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 
In penect praise shall blend. 

J. ELLEBTON. 1867. 

If U Abide with us , , . the day is 
far spent, — ^Luke zziv. 29. 

1 QAVIOUB, abide with ns ; 
O The day is now far gone ; 

We would oboiin a blessing thus, 
By coming to Thy throne. 

2 We have not readied that land, 
That happy land, as yet, [stand. 

Where holy angels roimd Thee 
Where snns can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o'er ; 

Sun of Bighteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 

J. U. KEALE. 1848. 

m 7.6.7.6.8.8. 

TJiou^ Lord, only makest me 
dwell in safety. — ^Ps. iv. 8. 

1 rpHE day is jwst and over ; 

X All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
We pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be ; 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight. 
And guard us through the coming 
night! 

2 The joys of day are over ; 

We fift our hearts to Thee ; 

And ask Thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be ; 

O Jesus, make their darkness lig:ht. 

And guard us through the coming 

night! 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

We raise our hymn to Thee ; 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be ; 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And gukrd us through the coming 
night! 
67 



4 Be Thou our soul's preserver, 
For Thou, O God, dost know 
How many are the perils 
Awaiting us below ; 
O loving Jesus, hear our call, fall ! 
And guard and save us from them 

ANATOLIUB. 450. 

1 ify He ffiveth Hxs beloved sleep, 
Ps. cxxvii. 2. 

1 QTJN of my soul. Thou Saviour 
O dear, 

It is not night if Thou be near ; 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise. 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's 
eyes. 

2 When with dear friends sweet talk 

I hold, 
And all the flowers of life unfold. 
Let not my heart within me bum. 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep. 
My wearied evelids gen^ steep, 
Be my last thought, — How sweet 

to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

6 If some poor wandering child of 

Thine [divine, 

Have spumed to-day the voice 

Now, Xiord, the gracious work 

begin; 
Let him no more He down in sin. 

6 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor^ 
With blessings from Thy boundless 

store; 
Be eveiy mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like imants' slumbers, pure and 

light. 

7 Come near and bless us when we 

wake [take ; 

Ere through the world our way we 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

JOHNXEBLE. 1820. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



17d The sdfne dny when ih^ even 
was come. — Mark iv. 36. 

1 A T even, ere the sun was set, 
J\, The sick, O Lord, around Thee 

lay; 
Oh, in what <!ivers pains they met ! 
Oh, with what joy they went away ! 

2 Once more 'tis eyentide, and we. 
Oppressed with yarious ills, draw 

near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art 

here. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are 

sad : [well ; 

And some have never loved Thee 
And some have lost the lore they 

had; 

4 And some are pressed with worldly 

cate ; [doubt ; 

And soSM are tried with sinful 
And some such grievous passions 

teaf, 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 

5 And some have found the world is 

vain, [iree ; 

Yet from the world they break not 
And some have friends whogive 

them pain, {Thee. 

Yet have not sought a Friend in 

6 Andnone, O Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would love Thee 

best 
Are oonBdous most of wron^ within. 

7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art 

Man : [tried ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, 
Thy kind bat searching glance can 

scan [hide. 

The very wounds that shame would 

8 Thy touch has still its andent 

power ; [fall : 

No word from Thee can fnutless 
Hear^ in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy msroy heal uaa(l. 

H. TWELLS. 1868. 
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68. 



_ Se lifted ttp Hit handsj and 
blessed ikem» — ^Luke zziv. 60. 

1 CI WEEP Saviour, bless us ere we 

O go; 

Thy word into our mind instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearjas to 

^low 
With lowW love and fervent will. 
Mef, — ^Tnrouffh life * s long day and 
deam's dark night, 
gentie Jesus, be our 
light! 

2 The day i« gone, its hotm have run, 
And Thou hast taken oount of all, 
The scduty triumphs grace hatii 

won. 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

3 Grant us, dear Lotd| from evil ways 
True absolution and release; 

And bless usmore than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 

4 Do more than pardon; give Ufl joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty ; 
And simple hearts without alloy. 
That only long to be like Thee. 

6 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast 

toiled ; [cared , 

And care is light, for Thou hast 

Ah ! never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 
The sinful unto Thee we call ; 
Oh, let Thy mercy mc^e us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our AH. 

x*. w. VAJUSB. 1862. 
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8.7. 



Then said Jesm . . . Peace he 
unto you, — John zx. 21. 

1 QATIOITB, breathe an evening 
(j blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come coMessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst 
heal. 

2 Thoughdestructionwalkarouudus, 

Though the arroWflpast us fly. 
Angel guards from Thee surround 
us; 
We are safe if Thou tai &igh. 



HAEVEST. 
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3 Though the night he daik and 

dCreary, 
Darkneifi cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy children be. 

4 Should swift death this night over- 

take us, 
And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Clad in Hght and deathless bloom. 

JAMES EDMESTOK. .1820. 

-I tyn li.M. 

X i D Side me under the shadow of 
Thy wings, — Ps. xvii. 8. 

1 riLOEYto Thee, my God, this 
It night, 

For all the blescdngs of the light ; 
£eep me, oh, keep me, King of 

kings, 
Benec^Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I thi^ day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and 

Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as Utile as my bed ; 
TqsjcL me to die that so I may 
Bise glorious at the judgment day. 

4 Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids 

dose ; [make 

Sleep, that may me more vigorous 
To serve my God when I awake.^ 

5 Praise God, from whom aU blessings 

flow ;, [below ; 

Praise Him, all creatures here 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 

Praise Father, Son, aod Holy Ghost. 

THOIL^SKSN. 1665. 
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lOs. 



Abide with uSjfbr it is toward 
er^eninff.'^'LvLkejad.r. 29. 

1 A BIDE with me ! fast falls the 
J\_ eventide : [me abide ! 

The darkness thickens : Xord, with 
When other helpers fail and com- 



forts flee. 



me: 



Help of the helpless, O abide with 
69 



2 Swift to its close, ebbs out life's 

little day ; [pass away ; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glones 
Change and decay in all around I 

see ; [with me ! 

Thou who changest not, abide 

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing 

word, [disciples, Lord, — 

But as Thou dwell'st with Thy 
Familiar, condescending, patient, 

free ; ^ [me ! 

Come not to sojoutn, but abide with 

4 Come not in terrors, as the King of 

kings, [Thy wings ; 

But kmd and good, with healing in 
Tears for all woes, a heart for 

every i)lea i [with me ! 

Come, Friend of sinners^ thus abide 

5 I need Thy presence every passing 

hour, — [tempter's power? 

What but Thy grace can foil the 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay 

can be ? [abide with me ! 

Through cloud and sunshine, O 

6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to 

bless : [bitterness : 

Ills have no weight, and tears no 
Where is death's sting ? where, 

grave, thy victory ? [me ! 

1 ^umph fftall, if ThovL abide with 

7 Hold Thou Thy cross before my 

closing eyes, [me to the skies ; 
Shine through the gloom and point 
Heaven's morning breaks, and 

eartii's vain shadows flee ; [me ! 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with 

SSNBY F. LYTE. 1847. 



HAETEST. 

l7o The joy in harvest, — ^Isai^ix. 3. 
1 TIABTH below is teeming, 
Jj Heaven is bright above: 
Every brow is beaming 
In the light of love ; 
Every eye rejoices, 

Every thought is praise ; 
Happy hearts and voices 
Gladden nights and dajrEU 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 



f Cho, — O Almighty Giver ! 

Bommfm and free. 
As the joy in harvesti 
Joy we Def ore Thee. 

2 Every youth and maiden, 

On the harvest plain, 
Round the waggons laden 

With their golden grain, 
Swell the hapi>y chorus, 

On the evening air, 
Unto Hun who o'er us 

Bends with constant care. 

3 For the sun and showers, 

For the rain and dew, 
For the nurturing hours 

Spring and summer knew ; 
For the golden autumn, 

And in precious stores. 
For the love that brought them 

Teeming to our doors. 

4 Earth's broad harvest whitens 

In a brighter sun ; 
Thou the orb that lightens 

All we tread upon ; 
Send out labourers, Father ! 

Where fields ripening wave ; 
All the nations gather, 
Gather in and save. 
O Almighty Giver ! 

Boimtif ul and free, 
Then as jov in harvest 
We shall joy in Thee. 

J. 8. B. MONSELL. 1863. 
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CM. 

Seed time and harvest . 
shall not cease. — Gen. viii. 22. 






1 nnO praise the ever-bounteous 
X liord. 

My soul, wake all thy powers ; 
He calls, and atHis voice comef oxth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth He 

keeps ; 
My tongue, His goodness sin^ ; 
Summer and winter know their tune 
His harvest crowns tiie spring. 
60 



3 Well pleased, the toiling swains 

benold 
The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves 
And sow again in hope, [away, 

4 Thus teach me, gTaciousGod,to8ow 

The seeds ox righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and with Thy 
beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 

JOHN27EEDHA3C. 1768. 
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78. 



They Joy before Thee^ aeeording 
to the Joy in harvest, — ^Isa. iz. 3. 

1 /^OME, ye thankful people, come, 
\j Baise the song of Harvest- 
Home. 

AH is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ;. 
Gk>d, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied :— 
Gome to God's own temple, come, 
Baise the song of Harvest-Home. 

2 All this world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full com shall appear : 
Lord of Harvest, grant that we. 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord, our God, shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

GKve His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

i Even so, Lord, quiddy come 
To Thy final Harvest-Home ! 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin. 
There for ever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide ; 
Gome, with all Thine angels, como, 
Baise the glorious Harv^-Home. 

DSJLXr ALFOBD. 1844. 
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SABBATH MOBNINa. 
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NEW YEAB. 

7.5. 
I foiU ghrify Thy natne, 
Ps. Izxxyi. 12. 



1 "TIATHER, here we dedicate 
_P This new year to Theei 
In whatever worldly stater 

Thou wilt have us be, 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care, 

Freedom dare we claim ; 
This alone shall be our prayer : 

" Glorify Thy name." 

2 Can a child presume to choose 

Where or now to live ? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

All the best to give ? 
More Thou eivest every day 

Than the best can claim ; 
Nor withholdest ought that may 

" Glorify Thy name." 

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 

Joys we yet partake ; 
If in life, serene and fair, 

Brighter rays may break ; 
Thee our hea^, while glad they 

Shall in all proclaim ; [sing, 
And whate'er the year may bring) 

" Glorify Thy name." 

4 If Thou callest to the cross, 

And its shadow come, 
Turning all our gain to loss, 

Shrouding hea^ and home ; 
Ma^r we thmk how Thy dear Son 

To His glory came, 
In His footsteps follow on ; 

" Glorify Thy name." 

lu TU'iTiKi'r. 1866. 
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7.6. 



^ . _ The years of the right hand of 
the Most Miffh.—''P8, Izxvii. 10. 

1 A NOTHEB year is dawning ; 
i\ Dear Master, let it be, 

In working or in waiting. 
Another year with Thee. 

2 Another year of leaning 

Upon Thy loving br^ist, 
Of ever-deepening trustfulness, 
Of quiet, nappy rest. 
61 



3 Another year of merdeSy 

Of faitnfiilnesB and graoOi 
Another year of gladness 
In the shining of Thy face. 

4 Another year of progress. 

Another year of praise, 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence aU our days. 

5 Another year of service, 

Of witness for Thj love, 
Another year of traming 
For holier work above. 

6 Another year is dawning ; 

Dear Master, let it be. 

On earth or else in heaven^ 

Another year for Thee. 

F. S. EAVEBGAL. 1870. 
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SABBATH MOBNING. 

S.M. 
Seek those things whieh are 
above. — Col. iii. 1. 

1 ~niSE, heart ! thy Lord arose 
XL With the first morning ray ; 

Leave far below thy cares and 
woes; 
It is the rising day ! 

2 Bise with a spirit's love. 
Follow the Master's way. 

And seek the things that are above ; 
It is Ascension day ! 

3 Mount in the holy light ; 
Up ! to the calm serene ! 

To heavenly places take th^ flight. 
Where Chnst, the Lord, is seen. 

4 Ascend where an^ls soar ! 
Pray with them side by side ; 

And with the white-rolled Church 
Thy Saviour glorified. [adore 

QBOBaS BAWSON. 1857. 

184 This is the day the Lord hath 
made.— "Pb, cxv. 24. 

1 mmS is the day of light : 
X I^t there be light to-day ; 
O Day -spring, rise upon our night 
Ana chase its gloom away. 



tmm AND BBAfiOKd. 



2 This 18 tii6Aay«f peace i 
Tbf ^ace 6)xt spintB All ; 

Bid Thou the ncAae of discom cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

3 This 10 the day of prayer ; 
Let earth to heayen draw near ; 

lift up our hearts to seekThee there, 
Come down to meet us heie. 

4 This is the first of days : 
SendforthThyquiokeningbreath, 

And wake dead souls to loye and 
O Yanquisher of death ! [praise, 

J. ELLBBTON. 1868. 
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7.6. 



It began to dawn toward the first 

of the w^tffAr.-^Matt. xxviii. 1. 

1 nnHE dawn of God's dear Sabbath 

X Breaks o'er the earth again, 

As some sweet summer morning 

After a night of pain. 
It comes as oooling showers 

To some enchanted land, 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary waste oz sand. 

1 Lord, we would bring for offering, 

Though marred wim earthly sou, 
A week of earnest labour. 

Of steady, faithful toil ; 
Fair fruits of self-denial, 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit, 

In our humility. 

3 And we would faring our burden 

Of sinful thought and deed, 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From Dondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

5*or all Thy work undone ! 
So many talents wasted. 

So few bright laurels won ! 

4 May we in joy and gladness 

Iteach Thy dear home at last, 
When life's short week of sorrow 

And sin and strife is passed ; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fruit for lliee, 
O Father. Lord, Bedeemer, 

Most Holy Trinity. 

ADA CAHBBIDaE. 1866. 
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186 The rest o/the holy Sabbath, 
Exod. xvi. 28. 

1 A NOTHEBsixdays'workisdone, 
^ Another Sabbath is begun; 
Betum, my sotd, enjoy thy rest, 
Improye the day thy Gk)d hath blest. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love 

assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 
And gives this day the food of seven. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may 

rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And draw, from heaven, that sweet 

repose, [knows. 

Which none but he that feels it 

4 This heavenly calm within the 

breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which, for the Church of Ood 

remains 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

6 With joy^ great God, Thy works we 

view 
In various scenes, both old and new ; 
With praise we think on mercies 

past; 
With hope wefuturepleasures taate. 

6 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures, pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 
JOSEPH STJai J U g lT. 1712. 
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7.6. 
Thi$ k the day the Lord hath 
made, — ^Ps. clviii. 24. 

1 i\ BAY of rest and cladnessi 
yj O dav of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the hiffh and lowly. 

Before the eternal thronei 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great Three m One ! 

2 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our Salvation 
Christ rose from depths of earth, 



SABBATH MOBNINa. 



On fhee our Lord victorious 
The Sjkirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light wa« giyen. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams £rom Paradise ; 
Thou art a oooling fountain 

In life's dnr dxwry sand ; ' 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountam, 

We yvBW our ptomiaed land. 

4 Thon art a holy ladder 

Where angels so and come ; 
Each Sunday finds us gladder, 

Kearer to neaven our home : 
A day of sweet refection 

Thou ait, a day of loye; 
A day of lesoneotion 

From earth to things abOTe. 

To-day on weafy nations 

The heavenly manna falls. 
To holy conrocations 

The sQver trun»»et calls, 
Where gospel-liffnt is glowing 

With pure ana radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 May we, new graces gaining 

"Fiam this our day of rds^ 
Attain the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three m One. 

0. W0BD6W0BTB, 
BSSBOP OF LXVOOLSr. 1862. 
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lis. 
€M hteued ihs SMath^day. 
Gfen. ii. 3. 

1 TTOW sweet Is the Sabbath, a 

JLL morning of rest, [and best! 

^e day of the Week I love dearest 

This mominffmy Saviour arosefrom 

the tomb, [its doom. 

And broke all the fetters of sin and 

How sweet is i^e Sabbath, amom- 

ing of rest, [and best ! 

Vlie day df the week I love dearest 

63 



2 Oh, let me be thoughtful and good 

ail the day, [or may j 

Nor spend e'en a moment in trifting 
Oh, let me remember these Sabbaths 

were given [for heaven. 

To fit me, instruct me, prepare me 

3 In the house of the Lord, in His 
^presence and fear, [sincere ; 
When I worship to-day may 1 be 
In the school wnen I leam, may I 

do it with care, [over me there. 
And be grateful to all who watch 

4 Assist me, blest Saviour, wherever 

I be, [Thee * 

To live as becometh a follower ol 
Benew all my heart, keep me firm 

in Thy ways ; 
I would love Thee, and serve Thee, 

and give Thee the Dzaise. 
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CM. 
We will rqfoke and h$ gUid* 
Ps. ozviii. 24. 



1 rnms is the day the Lord hath 
X made. 

He calls the hours His own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let eartti be glad,t 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triiunphs 
And all His wonders tell, [spread, 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 

ToBavid'sholySon; 
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blestbethe Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in Gkxl, His Father's 
To save our sinful race, [name, 

6 Hosanna, in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which He 
reigns 
Shall give "Qm nobler praise. 

xsaao waits. 1719. 
h2 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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7s. 
WTien evening teas come^ He 
was there, — ^Matt. xiv. 23. 

1 QOON shall set the Sabbath sun ; 
O' Soon the sacred da^ be done ; 
But a sweeter rest remains 
Where the glorious Saviour reigns. 

2 Pleasant is our Sabbath song ; 
Still its joyous notes prolong; 
Christ the Lord we love to praise, 
Wondrous in His works and ways. 

3 But a music sweeter iar 
Breathes where angel spirits are ; 
Higher Ux than earthly strains, 
Where the rest of God remains. 

4 Shall we ever rise to dwell 
Where immortal praises swell ? 
And can children nope to go 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow ? 

5 Yes ; that rest our own may be ! 
All tiie saved shall Jesus see ; 
For the saint a rest remains 
Where the glorious Saviour reigns. 

AMEBICAlf. 1843. 
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7s. 
T}ie mine day at evening came 
Jesus.— John. xx. 19. 



1 TESUS, Lord of Sabbath rest, 

tl Waft Thy Sabbath o'er my 

breast, 
Let the evening blessing come. 
Soft and still as thoughts of home. 

2 Hush to calm the fretful fear, 
Wipe away the mourner's tear, 
Be our souls, with Thee so nigh, 
Peaceful as the silent sky. 

3 Let the lessons of Thy word 

Still from memory's voice be heard ; 
So, OS under gentle showers. 
Quiet growth this day be ours. 

4 Oh, Thon Lord of Sabbath rest. 
Let us sleep as on Thy breast. 
So with morning light shall come 
Toil on. earth, or rest at Home ! 



64 



192 



78. 

The sun was setting. 
Luke iv. 40. 



1 CjOFTLY fades the twilight ray 
(j Of the holy Sabbath-day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
'Tis the holy peace of God- 
Symbol of mejpeaoe within 
When the spizit zests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near 
Where the evening worshipper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 SaviouSr, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in Thee ! 
Till in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbathne'er shall close. 

S. F. SMITH. 1878. 

LuO -All the cotigregatio9i saidAmen^ 
and praised the £ord.—Neh, v. 13. 

1 T OBD, how delightful 'tis to see 

1 1 A whole assembly worship 

Thee! 
At once they sing, at once they 

pray;' 
They hear of heaven and learn 

the way. 

2 I have been there, andstillwouldgo; 
'Tis like a little heaven below ; 
Not all my pleasure, or my play. 
Shall tempt me to forget &is day. 

3 O write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of lliy word, 
Thatlmaybreak Thy laws no more. 
But love Thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ and things 

divine 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine : 
That, having paxdon through His 

blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

ZSAAO WATTS. 1719. 
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SABBATH MOBNIXa. 



lt/4 JOet the eh^renafZion he Joy' 
fUl in their King,—^, cxliz. 2. 

1 QAVIOUR, a^ain to Thy dear 
O name we raise, 

With one accord, our partus hymn 

of praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our 

worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy 

word of peace. 

2 Grant xis Thy peace upon our 

homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall 

end the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 

hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon 

Thy name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through 

the coming night. 
Turn Thou for us its darlmess into 

light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy 

children free, 
For dark ai^dlight are both alike to 

Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 

earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay 

in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 

conflict cease. 
Call us, O Loid, to Thine eternal 

peace. 

J. SE£BB!I02r. 1866. 
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7.6. 
The shadowe of evening are 
stretehed ok^— Jer. vi. 4. 

1 A NOTHEB Sabbath ended, 

i\ Its peaceful hours all fiown, 
We come to close its worship, 

O Lord, before Th^ throne. 
We bless Thee for tms earnest 

Of better rest above ; 
Tliis token of Thy kindness, 

This ple^e of boundless love. 

2 Wo would prolong its moments, 

And linger yet awhile 
Amid its dosing shadows 

Illumined by Thy smile. 
Our souls shall know no darkness 

While we may look to Thee ; 
Our eyes shall ne'er grow weary 

While we Thy face can see. 

3 O Jesus, our dear Saviour, 

To Thee our songs we raise ; 
Our hearts, by care uni3x>ubled, 

Uplift themselves in praise. 
For TO Gk>d*s truce with labour * 

More glory Thou hast given ; 
And Sabbaths now are sweeter 

Since Christ the Lord has risen. 

4 Lord ! again we bless Thee 

For such a day as this : 
So rich in ancient glories, 

So bright with hopes of bliss. 
Oh, may we reach Thy perfect, 

Thine endless day of rest : 
Then lay our earth-worn spirits 

Upon our Father's breast ! 

T. V. TYIOCS. 1866. 
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PAET n. 



ANNIVEESAEY SERVICEa 



It/b Stumg obtained help of God, 
I eofUinm^^^AcU larri. 22. 

1 TT^OR Thy mercy and Thr grace, 
J; Faithful throngh anouier year ! 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Father and Bedeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress, 
BoGkofik^ength! heThouourftay; 
In the pafhleBB wildemeeB 

Be our tme and Hytag -waj. 

«3 Who ol MM dmth'a avdul road 
In the oondBg ye«r riiaU tread. 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comf ovt Thou his dying had. 

4 Keep us faithful, loeiap us pure> 
Keep us evtenoore TluAe own. 
Help, oh ! help ua to enduret. 
Fit us for tba promisod crowa, 

6 So within Thy palace sate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only JPotentate, 
Iiord of lords and King of k&igs. 

B. DOWNTOK. 1843. 



197 



7s. 



Children in the temple . . . saf/- 
tnff, Hosanna, — ^Matt. zxi. 15. 

1 TTAIL the children's festal day ! 
n Glad we sing our opening lay \ 
Glad we see each other^ face 
In this happy meeting-place. 
But one friend we ask to stay 
In the midst of us to-day : 

Cho, — Jesus, Saviour, near us be 
While tiie children sing to 
Thee. 
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2 Gladsome ones are in His sight, 
Happy spirits, faces bright ! 
Light the hearts that gather here, 
Wnere the friends we love appear; 
But a cloud is o'er the day 

If tiie Saviour keep away. 

3 We have learned to love Thy name; 
For the children Jesus came, 

'Bless'd the merry little bands, 
Touched them with His #gentle 

hands. 
Loved to have them by His side, 
And to save them even died. 

4 We are young, and Httie know 
Of the way we have to go : 

We are dark, and need His light, 
For we cannot tell the right ; 
. Christ, the Children's Friend, is 
strong, 
He will save us from all wrong. 

6 When our Uvas on earfii shall end, 
May we to His home ascend, 
May wtft gather at TSis feet, 

May we tnere each oUier meet, 
May wa sfa&g the glad new song 
Sung by all the heavaily throng. 

MASIAimE FABNINaHAlC. 

ly O The Lord is thy keeper, 

Ps. czxi. 5. 
1 rkNCEmore, with joyous greeting 
\j We crown another year, 
And at this gladsome meeting 
Each worker bid good cheer. 
With anthems of devotion 
We join the choir above. 
And sav, with sweet emotion. 
Our Master's name is Love. 
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2 For blesaed work and wages. 

With pleasures yet nntoldi 
For ehiloren of all ages 

Allured within the fold, 
We lift to heaven our voices ; 

And gratefully would own, 
Wliile every heart rejoices, 

The praise is Ood's alone. 

3 With strong Divine assurance 

Our vows we now renew; 
With Christ-like, meek endurance 

Our souls, O Lord, imbue ; 
And soon, aoiid our yearning, 

Permit us all to see 
The young around us turning 

With loving hearts to Thee. 

It/i/ Joy ihaU be in heaven over cm. 
Luke zv. 7. 

1 "piNG the bells of heaven ! there 
Xt is joy to-day 

For a soul returning from the 
wild! 
See the Father meets him out upon 
the way, 
WelcomingHis weary, wandering 
child. 

C%(?.— Glory I glory ! howthe angels 
sing! 
Glory! glory! how the loud 
harps ring! 
'Tis the ransomed army, like a 
mighty sea, 
Pealmg forth the anthem of 
the free. 

2 Bing the bells of heaven ! there is 

joy to-day [ciled; 

For the wanderer now is recon- 
Tes, a soul is rescued from his sin- 
ful way, [child. 

And is bom anew a ransomed 

3 Bing the bells of heaven ! spread 

the feast to-day ! 
Angels, swell the glad triumphant 
strain ! 
Tell the joyful tidings t bear it far 
away! 
For a predous soul is bom again. 
W. 0. OUBHlNa. 1874. 
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<gUO Offer for thy Jirsifruits green 
ears of com, — ^Lev. ii. H. 

1 TtAIR waved the golden com 
Jj Li Canaan's pleasant land 

When full of joy, some shiningmom. 
Went forth the reaper band. 

2 To God, so good and great. 
Their cheerful thanks they pour ; 

Then carry to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word 
Spoken by Moses ran : 

The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man. 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Tnee ; 

And pray that, lon^ as we shall live. 
We may Thy children be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers : 

Be with us in our morning time. 
And bless our evening hours. 

6 In wisdom let us grow. 

As years and strength are given, 
That we may serve Thy Church 
below 
And join Thy saints in heaven. 

3. H. axmiTST. 1838. 
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7.6. 
Let us go into the house of the 
Lord. — ^Ps. cxzii. 1. 

1 A THOU, whose hand has brought 
\J Unto this Joyful day, [us 
Accept our glad thanksgiving. 

And listen as we pray ; 
And may our preparation 

For this day's service be 
With one accord to ofiEer 

Ourselves, O Lord, to Thee. 

2 [For this new house we praise Thee, 

Beared by Thine own command— 
For every generous bosom. 

And every willing hand ; 
And now within Thy temple 

Thy glory let us see ; 
For all its strength and beau^ 

Are nothing without Thee.j 
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3 And oft as here we gather. 
And hearts in wo^hip blend, 
May truth reveal its power 

' And fervent prayer ascend ; 
Here may the busy toiler 

Bise to the things above ; [ened, 
The young — ^the old — ^be sirength- 
And all men leam Thy love. 

'4 And as the years roll over, 

And strong affections twine, 
And tender memories gather 

About this sacred shnne, 
May this, its chief distinction, 

Its glorsr ever be, 
That mnltttades within it 

Have found their way to Thee. 

5 Lord Grod ! our fathers' helper, 

Our joy and hope and stay. 
Grant now a gracious earnest 

Of many a comingday : 
Our yearning hearts Thou knowest, 

We wait l^f ore Thy throne, 
O come, and by Thy presence 

Make this new home Thine own! 

F. W. OOADBY. 1872. 



OAO 8.3.8.O.O.3. 

^\)tC God is love.^-l John iv. 8. 

1 riOME, let us all unite and sing, 
yj God is love ! [bring : 
While heaven and earth their praises 

God is love ! 
Let ever^r soul from sin awake. 
Each in his heart sweet music make. 
And sweetly sin^ for Jesus' sake : 

God is love ! 

2 Oh, tell to earth's remotest bound, 

God is love ! 
In Christ is full redemption found ; 

God is love ! 
His blood can cleanse our sinsaway ; 
His Spirit turns our night to day. 
And leads our soul witia joy to say, 

God is love ! 

3 How happy is our portion here : 

God is love ! 
His promises our spirits cheer : 
God is love ! 
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He is our Sun and Shield bjr day, 
By ni^ht He near our tents will stay, 
B!e will be with us all the way : 
God is love ! 

4 What though our heart and flesh 

God is love ! Tshould fail, 
Through Christ we shall o'er death 

God is love ! [prevail : 
Through Jordan's sweU we will not 

fear. 
For Jesus will be with us there, 
Our soul above the waves to bear; 

God is love ! 

5 In Zion we shall sins again, 

God is love ! 
Yes ; this shall be our highest strain, 

God is love ! 
Whilst endless ages roll along. 
In concert with the heavenly l^ong, 
This shall be still our sweetest song, 

God is lovo ! 
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S.M. 

Me thank jcl God and took 
courage. — Acts xzviii. 15. 

1 T ET all assembled here, 

1 i On this returning day, 
Beview the mercies of me year, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 Yes, we adore Thee, Lord, 
Within this sacred place ; [cord. 

Where oft we meet, with sweet ac- 
To seek Thy gracious face. 

3 To Thee, our God and King, 
We ^lad hosannas raise ; 

Oh, deign to hear our voices sing 
The honours of Thy praise. 

4 Command Thy blessing. Lord, 
On all assembled here ; 

And may we still Thy giuce record 
Through every circling year. 
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CM. 
Sosanna in the highest, 
Mark zi. 10. 

1 TTOSAKNA! raise the pealing 
n hymn 

To David's Son and Lord ! 
With cherubim and s erap him 
Exalt the incarnate Word. 
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2 Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongues 

No lofty strains can raise ; 
But Thounnlt notdespise the young, 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 

3 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, 

Priest, 
How vast Thy gifts ! how free! 
Thy death, our life ; Thy word, our 
Thy name, our only plea, [feast ; 

4 Hosanna ! Master, lo ! we bring 

Our offerings to Thy throne ; 
. "Not ^Id, nor myrrh, nor earthly 
Sung, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 

5 Hosanna ! once Thy gracious ear 

Approved a lisping throng ; 
Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 

6 O Saviour ! if, redeemed by Thee, 

Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity 
We'll sing to harps of gold. 

W. H. SAVEBaAIi. 1833. 

<^(J5 Oh come, let us sing unto the 
Lord. — Ps. xcv. 1. 

1 pOME, Christian youths and 
yj maidens, 

Come, brotiiers, old and young, 
Uplift your hearts and .voices, 

Be praise on every tongue. 
In Gk>d's own house we gather. 

Our yearly feast to hold ; 
Come, join our joyful anthem, 

Ye brothers, young and old. 

2 Come, sing with us the praises 

Of God's preserving care, 
Who safe from harm nas kept us 

Throughout another year. 
And crowned our lives with mercies 

Unnumbered as the sand. 
Which day by day have reached us 

From Ills aU-gradous hand. 

3 Come, sing with us the praises 

Of God's redeeming love, 
That song which never ceases 
Around the throne above ; 
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The voice of many angels, 
" Worthy the Lamb of God ; 

For He was slain to save us 
By His most precious blood." 

4 Come, praise Him for glad tidings 

Heam in this hallowed place — 
Glad tidings of salvation 

By free and sovereign grace ; 
For gifts of Holy Scripture, [days: 

Known from our childhood's 
For call from heaven to serve Him, 

In wisdom's happy ways. 

5 Come, praise Him for the promise 

Of strength in weakness given ; 
For means of grace provided ; 

For blessed hope of heaven, 
dh, Christian youths and maidens ! 

Oh, brothers, old and young ! 
Uplift your hearts and voices. 

And let His praise be sung. 

T. A. STOWBLL. 1876. 

<^UD Serve the Lord with gladness, 
Ps. c. 2. 

1 "pEJOIOE and be glad! the 
Jtt Bedeemer has come ! 

Go look on His cradle. His cross, 
and His tomb ! 

Sound His praises, tell the story of 
Him who was slain ; 

Sound His praises, tell with glad- 
ness He Eveth again. 

2 Bejoice and be glad, it is sundiine 

at last ; [shadows are past. 

The clouds have departed, the 

3 Bejoice and be glad ! for the blood 

hath been sh^! piathbeen paid. 
Bedemption is fimshed, the price 

4 Bejoice and be glad ! now the 

pardon is free ; [the tree. 

The Just for the unjust hais died on 

5 Bejoice and be glad ! for the Lamb 

uiat was slain [a^ain. 

O'er death is triumphant, and hveth 

6 Bejoice and be glad ! for our King 

is on high ; ^ the sky. 

He pleadeth for us on His throne 
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7 Bejoice and be glad I for He oometh 

again ; ^ [that was slain. 

He oometh in glorv, the Lamb 

Sound His praises, tell the story of 
Him who was slain ; 

Sotmd His praises, tell with gladness 
He oometh agaiit 

E. BONAB. 1873. 

Q\J i Daily shall ffe be praised. 
Ps. Izdi. 15. 

\ TV AY by day we magnify Thee, 
±) When our hymns in school we 
DaH^ work be^^ and ended [raise. 
mth the daily Yoice of praise. 

2 Da y b y day we magnify Thee, 

When, as each new day is bom, 
On oar ^ees at home we bless Thee 
For the mercies of the mom. 

3 D^ by day we magnify Thee 

Li our hymns before we sleep ; 
Angels hear them, watching by us, 
Cnrist's dear lambs all ni^t to 
keep. 

4 Day by day we magnify Thee 

Not in words of praise alone ; 
Truthful lips and meek obedience 
Show Thy glory in Thine own. - 

5 Da y b y day we magnify Thee 

When for Jesus' sake we tnr 
Every wrong to bear with patience, 
Every sin to mortify. 

6 Day by day we magnify Thee, 

Till our days on earth shall cease, 
Till we rest from these our labours . 
Waiting for Thy day in peace. 

JOHN ELLEBTON. 1858. 

<wUo smg unto the Lord a netv 
song, — ^Ps. zoviii. 1. 

1 /^OME, let us sing of Jesus, 
\J WhUeheartsandaccentsblead; 
Come, let us sing of Jesus, 

The sinner's only Fziena; 
His holy soul rejoices. 

Amid the choirs above^ 
To hear our youthful voices 

Exulting in His love. 
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2 We love to sing of Jesus, 

Who died our souls to savB ; 
We love to sing of Jesus, 

Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
And in our hour of danger 

We'll trust His love (uone, 
Who once slept in a manger. 

And now sitB on the throne. 

3 Then let us sing of Jesus 

While yet on earth we stay, 
And hope to sing of Jesus 

Throughout eternal day ; 
For those who here confess Him 

He wiU in heaven confess. 
And faithful hearts that bless Him 

He will for ever bless. 

O. V. BBEBUNS. 1855. 

(yMv Out of the mouth of babes . . , 
Thou hast perfected praise. 
Matt. zzi. 16. 



1 11/ JC sing a loving Jesus 

VY Who left ma throne above, 
And came onjearth to ransom 

The children of His love ; 
It is an oft-told story, 

Andyet we love to tell 
How Christ, the King'of Glory, 

Once deigned with man to dwell. 

2 We sing a holy Jesus ; 

No tunt oi sin defiled 
The Babe of David's city. 

The puire and stainless Child ; 
O teach us, blessed Saviour, 

Thv heavenly grace to seek, 
And let our whole behaviour. 

Like Thine, be mild and meek. 

3 We sin^ a lowly Jesus, 

No kingly crown He had ; 
His heart was bowed with anguish. 

His face was marred and sad; 
In deep humiliation 

He came His work to do ; 
O Lord of our salvation, 

Let us be humble too* 

4 We luig a mighty Jesus, 

Whose voice could raise the dead ; 
The si^tless eyes He opened, 
The f amishea souls Me fed : 
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TbovL earnest to deliver 

Nfankind Irom sin and ahame ; 
Bede<»ner and LUe-giver, 

We praise Thy holy name. 
5 We sin^ a coming Jevus ; 

The tune is drawing near 
When Christ with all His angels 

In glory shall appear ; 
Lord, save us, we entreat lliee, 

In this Thy day of grace, 
That we may gladly meet Thee, 

And see Thee face to face. 

soumnBT. 1876. 



fyi\) And offer a aacri/lee of thanks- 
giving. — Amos iv. o. 

1 TTTEbringno glittering treastores, 

VY ^o gems froiQ earth's deep 

mine; 
We oome with simple measures, 

To chant Thy love divine. 
Children, Thy favours sharing, 

Their voice of thanks would raise, 
"Father, accept our oif ering. 
Our song of grateful praise. 

2 The dearest j^t of Heaven, 

IjOve*s wntten word of truth, 
To us is early given. 

To guide our steps in youth. 
We hear the wondrous story, 

The tale of Calvary, 
We read of homes in glory. 

From sin and sorrow free. 

3 Bedeemer, grant Thy blessing. 

Oh, teach us how to pray ! 
That each, Thy fear possessing, 

May tread hfe's onward way. 
Then, where the pure are dwelling, 

We'll hope to meet again ^ 
And, sweeter numbers swelling, 

For ever praise Thy name. 

HISS FHILLITS. 

1^1 1 J a$n the light of the world, 

John viii. 12. 
1 T>BIGHTLy beams our Father's 
Xj mergf 

From His lighthouse evermore ; 
But to us He gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the snore. 
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Cho, — Let the lower lights be burn- 
ing ! [wave ! 
Bend a gleam' across the 
Borne poor fainting, strug- 
gling seaman [save. 
Yon may rescue, you may 

2 Dark the night of sin has settled ; 

Loud the angry billows roar ; 

Eager eyes are watching, longing, 

For the lights along the shore. 

3 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother : 

Some poor sailor, tempest-tost, 
Trying now to make the harbottr. 
In ue darkness may be lost. 

P. r. BZJH9. 1873. 

fyify Toung men and tnaidensy old 
men and chitaren^ let them praise the 
name of the Lord,'-^^. extvui. 12, 13. 

1 AOME, praise yottr Loord and 
\j Saviour 

In strains of holy mirth \ 
Give thanks to Him, O children, 

Who lived a Child on earth. 
He loved the little children. 

And called them to His stde, 
His loving arms embraced them, 

And for their sake He died* 

(Boys only.) 

2 O Jesus, we would praise Thee 

With songs of holy joy, 
For Thou on earth dadst sojourn 

A pure and spotless Bov. 
Hake us, like Thee, obedient, 

Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 
Like Thee, in Gk>d's own temple, 

In lowly home like Thee. 

(Girls only.) 

3 O Jesns, we too jraise Thee 

The lowly maiden's Son : 
In Thee all gentlest graces 

Are gathered into one ; 
Oh! give that best adornment 
ThsA, Christian maid can wear^ 
. The meek and quiet spirit 
I Which shone in Thee so fair. 
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(All.) 

4 Lord, with voices blended 

We sing our songs of praise : 
Be Thou the li^ht and pattern 

Of all our childhood's days : 
And lead us ever onward, 

That, while we stay below, 
We may like Thee, O Jesus, 

In grace and wisdom grow. 

W. WALSHA3C HOW. 1854. 
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CM. 

Followers of God, i 
children. — ^Eph. v. 1. 

1 /^OME, Christian children, come 
\j and raise 

Tour voice with one accord ; 
Come, sing in joyful songs of praise 
The glories of your Lord. 

2 Sing of the wonders of His Love, 

And loudest praises give 
To Him who left His throne above. 
And died that you might live. 

3 Sing of the wonders of His Truth, 

And read m every page 
The promise made to earnest youth 
Fulfilled to latest age. 

4 Sing of the wonders of His Power, 

Who with His own Eight Arm 
Upholds and keeps you hour by 
hour, 
And sMelds from every harm. 

6 Sing of the wonders of His Grace, 
Who made and keeps you His, 
And gmdes you to me appointed 
At His right hand in bliss, [place 

S. ANJX THBT7FP. 1844. 

^li Sosanna ! Blessed is the King 
of Israel.— ^ohnidi, 13. 

1 TTOSANNA, we sing, like the 
XL children dear [lived here : 
In the olden days when the Lord 
He blest little children, and smiled 

on them, [Jerusalem. 

When tiiey chanted His praise in 
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As they follow their Shepherd with 
loving eyes [Paradise. 

Through the beautiful valleys of 

3 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His 

ear, [to hear ; 

And rejoices the hymns of His own 
We know that His heart will never 

wax cold [earthly fold. 

To the lambs that He feeds in His 

4 Hallelujah we sing in the Church 

we love, [above ; 

Hallelujah resounds in the Church 
To Thy little ones, Lord, may such 

grace be given, [of heaven. 

Tm.t we lose not our part in the song 

G. 8. HODaBS. 
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P.M. 

The pear of Jubilee. 
Lev. xxviii. 27. 



1 TX7TE sing our son^ of jubilee, 

VV Our voices rising loud and 
free; 
And with the notes of sweet accord 
We praise our ever-blessed Lord. 

Cho. — ^Singing together, sin^g 

together, [gladly unite ; 

Teadiers and scholars 

Singing together, singing 

together, 

Love fills our hearts, and 

our faces are bright. 

2 We praise Him for the year now 

past. 
And at His feet our cares we cast ; 
And oh, may He who guides our 

way 
Forbid our youthful steps to stray ! 

3 Our Sabbath-school, oh, may He 

bless, [ness ; 

And guard its lambs with tender- 
And lead us gently when we die 
To our Good Shepherd's fold on 

high. 

TH02CAS CAXEBOSr, 
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Speak to the children of Israel . . . 
goforward.^'Exod., xiv. 15. 

1 ,AN, towards Zion, on ! 

yj Glory awaits you there ; 
Crowns for the victor's brow, 
Bobes that the conquerors wear, 
Thrones for the sons of might, 
Harps for the sons of song, 
Welcomes from heayen's own 

King, 
Greetings from heaven's bright 

throng. 

2 On, for ye now must wage 
The warfare life begun. 
Or see life's day decline 
With Ufe's great work imdone. 
Hark! for your Captain calls, 
And o'er ^rour path has shone 
His lightning-gleaming sword: — 
On, to the fight, then, on ! 

3 Put off each cumbrous weight ; 
Bcmounce each darling sin ; 
He must be &ee as air^ 

Who would faith's victory win. 
With patience gird the soul; 
Maintain the strife begun; 
Be firm imto the end : — _ 
On, to the foe, then, on C 

4 Be fearless in the fight ; 

Look round you — ^mvriads stand 
Enrobed in glorious light. 
Earth's star-crowned victor band. 
They point you to the prize 
By true hearts surely won ; 
They urge you to advance : — 
On, to the field, then, on ! 

5 See, Christ among them throned ; 
He, who the crown of shame 
Wore on that ro^ral head, 

Now wreathed with endless fame. 
He waits to bind a crown, — 
life's last great battle won, — 
Bound every conqueror's brow : — 
On, then, to victory, on 1 

T. W.AVSLXNa. 1834. 
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7.6. 
The Scriptures . . . able to make 
thee wise, — 2 Tim. iii. 15. 
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1 TT7E love the good old Bible, 

VV The glorious Word of God: 
The lamp for those who travel 

O'er all life's dreary road ; 
The watchword in life's battle, 

The chart on life's dark sea; 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

2 Who would not love the Bible, - 

So beautiful and wise P 
Its teachings charm the simple, 

And all point to the skies ; 
Its stories all so mighty, 

Of men, so brave to see : 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

3 But most we love the Bible, 

For there we children learn 
How Christ for us became a child, 

Our hearts to Him to turn ; 
And how He bowed to sorrow, 

That we His face might see ; 
The Bible, oh ! the Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

4 Then we will keep the Bible, 

The glorious Book of God ; 
We'll ne'er forsake the Bible, 

Through all life's future road. 
And when we lie a-dying. 

Wherever that may be. 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our solace be. 

E. PAXTOW HOOP. 1879. 

Q-j Q 7.6.8.6. 

<^l0 The Sabbath was made for man, 

Mark ii. 27. 
1 TT7E won't give up the Sabbath, 
W The day which God hath 
blessed. 
That all the weary sons of toil 

Might taste oi heavenlj rest ; 
The day of joy, and praise, and 
prayer. 
The brightest of the seven, 
When, loosed from every caithly 
care. 
We think of God and heaven. 
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2 We won't giv6 up the Sabbath 

For pleasure or for gain, 
Or waste its consecrated hours 

In vanities profane ; 
"We'll crowd into the house of God 

To see His wonders there ; 
We'll tread the courts His saints 
have trod) 

In hope their joy to share. 

3 We won't give up the Sabbath, 

The day which God hath blessed ; 
The type, the promise, and the seal 

Oi everlastinff rest ; 
Sweet peace it bntigs to man below, 

Sweet rest in Jesus' love, 
And they who keep it holy now 

Shall rest with Him above. 

I. LYTH. 
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6.6: 

WM U <m the ImPi aide ? 
Ibtod. Jtxxii. 26. 

1 ll/MO is on the Lord*8 side P 
W Who will serve the Kitig P 

Who will be His helpers 

Other Uves to bring P 
Who will leave the world's side P 

Who wiU face the foe ? 
Who is on the Lord's side ? 
Who for Him wiU go? 
By Thy call of mercy, 
By Thy grace divine, 
We ore on the Lord's ride, 
Saviour, we are Thine ! 

2 Not for weight of glory, 

Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army, 

Baise the warrior psalm. 
But for love that clamieth 
Lives for whom He died, 
He whom Jesus nameth 
Must be on His side. 

By Thy love constraining, 

By Thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side. 
Saviour, we are Thine ! 

3 Jesus, Thou hast bought us. 

Not with ^Id or gem, 
But with Thme own lif e*blood, 
For Thy diadem. 

74 ^ 



With Thy blessiiig flUing 

E^h who comes to Thed, 
Thou hast mMe us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 

By Thy gi'a.nd rfedemption, 

By Thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, we are Thine ! 

4 Fierce may be the conflicii 

Strong may be the foe, 
But the King's own army 

None can overthrow. 
Bound His standard ranging, 

Victory is secure, 
For His truth uncnanglng 
Makes the triumph dure. 
Joyfully enlisting, 

fey Thy grace divine. 
We are on the Lord's ade, 
Saviour, we are Thine ! 

5 Chosen to be soldiers 

La an alien land, 
" Chosen, called, and faithftil** 

For our Captain's bsuid. 
In the service royal 

Let us not grow cold, 
Let us be right loyal 
Noble, true, and bold. 

Master, Thou wilt keep lis, 

By Thy grace divhie, 
Always on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, always Thine I 

P. &. ai^VBBaAii. 1874. 

ZZ\J And the child Samuel minieiered 
unto the Lord . , , in the temple 
. . . where the ark of God woe, 
1 Sam. ill. 1, 3. 

1 TN Shiloh, where Thine ark was 
JL stored. 

And where 1^ glory dwelt, 
A child within Thy courts abodd, 
And at Thine altars knelt. 

2 At eventide he fed Thy lamp, 

And lit its sacred flame ; [rest, 
Andslspt where Thou, OLord! didst 
O'enuiadowed by Thy name. 
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3 Thy mystic voice awakened Mm 

To listen to Thy will, [know 
That he might all Thy counsel 
And all Thy work fulfil. 

4 So now, within Thy dwellings, Lord, 

Qrant me a hidmg place 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings, 
Almighty, King of grace ! 

6 Teach me toknow and lore Thy will, 
And hear Thy Spirit^s voice. 
Make me to choose Thy service, 
And in Thy law rejoice. [Lord, 

6 Is there no lamp of love that I, 

Although a oldld, may tend ? 

Is there no weary priest of Thine 

That I some help a^j lend ? 

7 O God of Samuel ! be my God, 

And keep me ever near ; 
That all my life henceforth may be 
JDevoted to Thy f eoTi 

T. vmcasNTimms. 1881. 



ddtl. .^Iffrints on the earth, 
Heb. 3d. 18. 

1 IITHITHEE, pilgrims, are you 

VV going, 

Going each with staff in hand r 
We are goilig on a journey, 

Going at our King's command. 
Over huls, and plains, and valleys. 
We are going to His palace. 
We are going to His palace, 

Going to tne better land. 

2 Tell us, pilffrims, what you hope for 

In that for-off , better land ? 
Spotless robes, and crowns of glory. 

From a Saviour's lovinff lumd. 
We shall drink of life's clear river. 
We shall dwell with God for ever. 
We shall dwell with Gk>d for ever. 

In that bright, that better land. 

3 Pilgrims, may we travel With you 

To that bright and better land ? 
Come and welcome, come dad wel- 
come, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
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Come, oh come, and do not leave us ! 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
Christ is waiting to receive us, • 
In that bright, that better land. 

▲ICEBICAlr. 

^^^ A 'good soldier of Christ. 
2 Tim. ii. 3. 

1 11/ JU are marching on with shield 
VV cind banner bright ; 

We will work for God, and battle 
for the rig[ht ; [in His might ; 

We will praise His name, rejoicing 
And we'll work till Jesus calls. 

In the Sunday-school our army we 
prepare, [standard there. 

As we rally round our blessed 

And the Saviour's cross we early 
learn to bear, 
While we work till Jesus calls. 

Cho. — ^Then awake, then awake, 
Happy song, happy 

Shout for joy, shout for 

As we gladly march 

along. 

We are marchlnff onward, singing 

as we go, [living waters flow ; 

To the promised land where 

Come and join our ranks as 

pilgrims here below, [calls. 

Come and work till Jesus 

2 We are marching on ; our Captain, 

ever near, [voice we near ; 

Will protect us still ; His cheering 
Let the foe advance, we'll never, 

never fear, 
For we'll work till Jesus calls. 
Then awake, awake, our happy, 

happy song ; [march alon^ ; 

We wm shout for joy, and glamy 
In the Lord of hosts let every heart 

be strong. 
While we work till Jesus calls. 

3 We ate marching on the strait and 

narrow way [day, 

That will lead to life and everlastinff 
To the smiling fields that never wiU 

decay; 
But we'll wozJc till j0fO0 calls. 
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We are maroTiing on and pressing 
toward the prize, [glowing skies ; 

5p a glorious crown beyond the 
o the radiant fields where pleasure 
never dies, 
And we'll work till Jesus calls. 

d^O The land of their pilgrimage, 
Exod. yi, 4. 

are going forth with our 

staff in hand, [land : 

Through a desert wild in a strangers^ 

But our faith is bright and our 

hope is strong, [grim song. 

And the Good Old Way is our pil- 

C7Ao.— 'Tis the Good Old Way, by 

our f alhcrs trod j 
'Tls the way of Life, and it 

leadeth unto God ; 
'Tis the only path to the 

realms of day ; 
We are going home in the 

Good Old Way. 

2 There are foes without, there are 

foes within : [of sin ; 

Who would turn us back to the path 
We will stop our ears to the words 

tiiey say, ^Old Way. 

While we onward press m the Good 

3 In the blissful hour of communion 

sweet, [seat ; 

Let us come with joy to the Mercy- 
Oh, we love to sing and we love to 

pray, [Old Way. 

And we bless the Lord for the Good 

4 On the brink of time when we 

stsmd at last, [is past, 

When our sun has set, and our work 
When we bid farewell to our mortal 

clay, [Old Way. 

We willpraise the Lord for the Good 

224 God forbid that I should glory, 

save in the cross. — Gfil. vi. 14. 
1 "pENBATH the cross of Jesus 
X> I fain would take my stand— 
The shadow of a mighty Rock 
Within a weaiy land* 
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A home within the wilderness, 
A rest upon the way, ,[heat, 

Erom the burning of the noontide 
And the burden of the day. 

2 O safe and happy shelter, 

O refuge tried and sweet, [love, 

trysting-place where heaven's 
Aad heaven's justice meet. 

As to the holy Patriarch 

That wondbrouB dream was given, 
So seems my Saviour's cross to me, 

A ladder up to heaven. 

3 Upon that cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 
The very ^hring form of One • 

Who suffered there for me ; 
And from my smitten heart with 

Two wonders I confess — [tears. 
The wonders of His glorious love. 

And my own wortiplessness. 

4 I take, O cross, thy shadow 

For my abidmg place, 

1 ask no other sunshine 

Than the sunshine of His face: 
Cont^it to let the world go by, 

To know no gain nor loss — 
My sinful sdf my only shame, 

My glory all the cross. 

E. 0. GLBFEAIIE. 1873. 

ZdiO I wiU trust in the covert of Thy 
wings. — ^Ps. Izi. 4. 

1 C1TAND up for Jesus, Christian, 
Q stand! 

Firm as a rock on ocean's strand. 
Beat back Ihe waves of sin that roll. 
Like raging floods, around thy 
soul! 

Cho, — Stand up for Jesus, nobly 

stand .' [strand ; . 

Firm as a rock on ocean's 

Stand up, His righteous 

cause defend : [Eriend. 

Stand up for Jesus, your best 

2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, standi 
Sound £>rth His name o'er sea and 

land! 
Spreadye His gloriouflname abroad, 
Till all the world shall own Him 

Lord4 
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3 Standupfor Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
lift high the Gross with steadfast 

hand ; [eye 

Till heathen hands with wondering 
Its rising glory shall descry. 

4 Stand upfor Jesns, Christian, stand ! 
Soon with tiie blest, immortal band, 
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey 

o'er, [bright shore! 

In realms of Ught, on heaven's 

B. TOBBEY. 

^^U Ke hath triumphed gloriowlif. 
Ezod. XV. 1. 

1 QOUND the loud timbrel o'er 
O Egypt's dark sea, [are free ! 
Jehovah hath triumphed ! dispeople 
Sing ! for the pride of the tyrant is 

broken : [splendid and brave : 
His chariots, his horsemen, all 
How vain was their boasting ! the 

Lord hath but spoken. 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk 

in the wave ! 
Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's 

dark sea ! [are n-ee ! 

Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people 

2 Praise to the Conqueror ! praise to 

the Lord ! [was our swoi*d. 

His word was our arrow, His breath 
Who shall return, to tell Egypt tiie 

story [of her pride ? 

Of those she sent f oith in the hour 
The Lord hath looked out from Uia 

pillar of glory, [in the tide. 

And all her brave thousands are lost 
Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egjrpt's 

dark sea ! [are free ! 

Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people 

THOKASXOOBB. 1816. 

fydt Now is the accepted titne. 
2 Cor. vi. 2. 

1 rpHERE is a precious day ; 
X In youth that day is ours, 
When we should dedicate to Gtod 
Our life, with all its powers. 
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I There is a gracious day, 

When conscience speaks wilhin ; 
'Tis now, for now the Spirit strives, 
Convincing us of sin. 

1 3 There is a holy day, 

Of faith and nope and love ; 
It reaches through our Christian Ufe 
On earth, to heaven above. 

4 There is a solemn day. 

When we must yield our breath ; 
Be bom, to die no more, or die . 
An everlasting death. 

5 There is an awful day, 
Of judgment and decree ; 

Lord ! be we all through Christ pre- 
That last of days to see. [pared 

S There is a glorious day. 
Of sweet Sabbatic rest : 
Oh, may we its eternal length 
Enjoy with all the blest. 

JAKES MONTOOMEBY. 1830. 

wwO Whatsoever a man soxceth that 
shall he also reap, — Gal. vi. 7. 

1 QO WING the seed in the morning 
kj fair, [glare, 
Sowing the seed in the noontide 
Sowing the seed in the fading light, 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night. 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Cho. — Sown in the darkness or sown 

in the light, [in our might. 

Sown in our weakness or sown 

Gkitiiered in time or eternity, 

Sure, ah I yes, sure will the 

harvest be. 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing the seed where the thorns 

will spoil, 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil. 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, 
Sowing the seed of a maddened 

brain. 
Sowing the seed of atamished name. 
Sowing the seed of eternal shamey 
On, such will the harvest be. 

F 
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4 Sowing the seed with an aching 
^ean, [drops start, 

Sowing the seed while the tear- 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
Gladly to gather the harvest home, 
Oh, suoh will the harrest be. 

E. ▲. OAXST. 1873. 



OOft 7.6.8,6. 

^£)j My aon^ gw>e Me thine heart, 
Prov. xxiii. 26. 

I 



W'HAT can I give to Jesns, 
Who gave EGmself forme ? 
How can I diow my love for Him 
Who died on CJalvary ? 

2 I'll give my heart to Jesos 

In childhood's tender spring : 
I know that He will not despise 
So mean an offering. 

3 m give my eoul to Jesus, 

And calmly, gladly rest 
Its youthful hopes ana fond desires 
Upon His loving breast. 

i I'll give my mind to Jesus, 

And seek, in thoughtful hours, 
His Spirit's grace to consecrate 
Its early opemng powers. 

5 I'll give my strength to Jesus, 

Of foot and hand and will. 
Bun where He sends, and ever 
Hifi pleasure to fulfil, [strive 

6 . I'll give my time to Jesus : 

Oh that each hour may be 
Fill'd up with holy work for Him 
Who spent His life for me. 

7 nigive my all to Jesus : 

'Tis little I possess. 
But all I am and all I have, 
Saviour, aocept and bless. 

J. JACOB. 1876. 

(woU A friend that etieketh closer 
than a brother. '-^'Ptoy. 

1 1 If HAT a Friend we have in 
YV Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear ! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God In prayer ! 
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Oh, what -pesMQ we often forfeit I 
Oh, what needless pain we bear ! 

All because we do not cany 
Everything to Qod in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble any wnere ? 
We should never be discouraged ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful. 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge — 

Take it to the Lord in praver. 
Bo thy friends despise, forsake 
thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll take and shield 
thee. 
Thou wilt find a solaoe there. 

B. BONAB. 1873. 



^Ol lam cofne that they might have 
life,— John X, fO. 

1 rpHOU didst leave Thy throne and 
J. Thy kingly crown, [me ; 

When Thou camf^st to earth for 

But in Bethlehem's home was tbere 

found no room 

For Thy holy Nativity ; [Jesus ! 

Oh ! come to my heart, Lord 

There is room in my heart 

for Thee. 

2 Heaven's arches rang when the 

angels Bang, 
Procuiiming Thy royal degree ; 
But of lowly birth cam'st Thou, 
Lord, on earth. 
And in great humiUty. [Jesus ! 
Oh ! come to my neart. Lord 
There is room in my heart 
for Thee. 

3 The foxes found rest, and the birds 

had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 
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But Thy oouGh was the sod, O Thou 
• Son of God, 

In IJie deserts of GaJilee: [Jesus ! 
Ohf come to my heart, Lord 
There is room in my heart 
for Thee. 

4 Thou earnest, O liOrd, with the 

hying Word 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with 
erown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary : 
Oh ! come to my heart, Lord 
Jesus ! 
Thy cross is my only plea. 

5 When heaven's arches shaU ring 

and her choirs shall sing 

At Thy coming to victory, 

Let Thy voice call me home, saying, 

*• Yet there is room, [thee : " 

There is room at My side for 

And my heart shall rejoice Lord 

Jesus ! [call^ for me. 

When Thou comest and 

E. S. ELIIQTT. 

QQO 148th. 

wOw Worthy is the Lamb that was 
slain. — ^Rev. v. 12. 

1 QHALL hymns of grateful love 
O Through heaven's high 

arches rin^ 
And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing ; 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo bacK again ? 

2 Shall every ransomed tribe 
Of Adam's scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe, 
Who saved tibem by His grace , 

And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 

3 Shall they adore ihe Lord, 
Who bought them with His blood. 
And all the love record 

That led them home to God : 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send tiie echo back again ? 

4 Oh, spread the joyful soimd, 
The Saviour's love proclaim, 
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And publish all around 
Salvation through His name. 
Till the whole world take up the 

strain. 
And send the echo back again. 

J. J. CUMMINS. 1849. 

wOO Lead me to the Hock that is 
high-er than J. — ^Ps. Ixi. 2. 

1 T EAD me to Jesus, lead me to 
Jj Jesus ; [to pray : 

Help me to love Him, teadi me 
He is my Saviour : I would believe 
Him; [the way. 

I would be like Him — show me 

C7w. — Quickly haste and come 
where happy children meet, 

Hither come and sing, the 
Saviour's praises sweet : 

Kest from thy pleasures, rest 
from thy play, [away. 

Come to our meeting, come 

2 Lead me to Jesus, He will receive 

me, 
He is so loving, gentle, and mild ; 
Calling the duldren, bidding them 

welcome ; 
Surely He calls me — I am a child. 

3 Tell me of Jesus, tell of His mercy ; 

Is there a fountain flowing so 

free ? [waters — 

All who are willing drink of its 

Say, is that f ounte.in flowing for 
me? 

4 Lord, I am coming: Jesus, ray 

Saviour, [child : 

Pity my weakness : make me Thy 

I would receive Thee : trust and 

believe Thee, [mild. 

I would be like Thee — gentle and 

^04: JSpeakino the truth in love», 
Eph. iv. 16. 

1 QPEAK gently, it is better far 
lO To rule by love than fear : 
Speak gently, let not harsh words 
mar 
The good we might do here* 

T 2 
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Speak gently! love doth whisper 
low 

The vows that true hearts bind ; 
And gently friendship's accents 

Affection^s voice is kind, [flow — 

2 Speak gently to the little child, 

Its love he sure to gain ; 
Teach it in accents soft and mild — 

It may not long remain. 
Speak gently to tiie young, for they 

Will have enough to bear ; [may 
Pass through this life as best they 

'Tis full of anxious care. 

3 Speak gently to the aged one, 

Grieve not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of Ufe are nearly run, 

Let such in peace depart. 
Speak gently to the erring, know 

They may have toiled in vain, 
Perhax>s mudndness made them so ; 

Oh, win them back again. 

4 Speak gently, kindly to the poor, 

Let no harsh tones be heard, 
They have enough they must cndui c^ 

Without an imkind word.* 
Speak gently, 'tis a little thing 

Dropp'd in the heart's deep well, 
The good, the joy which it may 

Eternity shall tell. [bring 
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The temple called Beautiful. 
Acts iii. 2. 

1 "pEAUTIFUL home of the blest, 
Jj Beautiful home! Beautiful 

home! 
Home where the weary ones rest. 

Beautiful home on high ! 

Home where the pure and the good 

shall stand, [right hand. 

Clad in white raiment at God's 

Circling His throne in a radiant 

Singmg for ever there. [band, 

CAo.— Beautiful home of the blest. 
Beautiful home on high ! 
Home where the weary ones 
rest. 
Beautiful home on high ! 
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2 Home by the river of life. 

Beautiful home ! beaut^ul home ! 
Free from earth's passion and strife. 

Beautiful home on high ! 
Home where the prisoner finds 
sweet release ; [cease ; 

Home where all sorrows for ever 
Home where the ransomed ones 
dwell in peace, 
Happy for ever there. 

3 Home of the glorified throng, 

Beautiful home ! beautiful home! 
Home of the shout and the song, 

Beautiful home on*hi^h ! [dwell ; 

Home where the beautiful ansels 

Home of the blessed where all is 

well : [can tell. 

Home of sweet raptuses no tongue 

Ever increasing there. 

4 Home in the city of gold. 

Beautiful home ! b^utif ul home ! 
Home where are pleasures untold. 

Beautiful home on high ! 
Home where the many bright man- 
sions be ; TSaviour see ; 
Home where the childi'en their 
Home where they worship eternally. 

Praising Him ever there. 



<^uD On either side the rivei' the 
tree oflife.—Uey. xxii. 2. 

1 QHALL we meet beyond the river 
O Where the surges cease to roll ? 
Where in all the bright " for ever " 

Sorrow ne|er shall press the soul ? 

Cho. — ^Shall we meet, shall we 

meet ? [the river 

Shall we meet beyond 

Where the surges cease 

toroU? 

2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour. 

When our stormy voyage is o'er? 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
By the fair celestial shore ? 

3 Shall we meet with many a loved one 

That ^as torn from our embrace ? 
Shall we listen to their voices. 
And behold them face to face ? 
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4 Shall we meet with Chnst our 

Saviour, [own? 

When He comes to claim Bis 

Shall we know His blessed f ayonr, 

And sit down npon His throne P 

H. L. EASTINGS. 1873. 

diOi The land that is very far off, 
Isa. xxxiii. 17. 

1 rpHEBE is a happy land, 
X Far, far away, 
Where saints in gloiy stand 

Bright, blight as ^y. 
Oh, how they sweetly sinjg. 
Worthy is our Saviour "King : 
Loud let His praises ring — 

Praise, praise for aye. 

2 Gome to this happy land, 

Come^ come away : 
Why will ye doubtmg stand ? 

Why stiU delay? 
Oh, we shall happy be. 
When from bid and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 

Love cannot die. 
On then to gloiy run, 
Be a crown, and kingdom, won. 
And bright above the sun, 

Beign, reign for aye. 

Ain)EEw Yoima. 1843. 

diOO They declare plainly that they 
sFek a country. — ^Heb. xi. 14. 

1 QAILING on the ocean, 
O Homeward bound are we ; 
Sails all set and flowing 

For eternity : 
With the world behind us, 

And our home before. 
Our voyage soon will end 

And we shall reach the shore. 

Cho. — Jesus is our Pilot, 

Naught can overwhelm ; 
He will safely guide us 
Standing at the helm. 
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2 Oft we may encounter 

Fierce and stormy blasts, 
Straining sails and cordage 

Binding down the masts ; 
And the rolling billows 

Oft may sweep tiie deck, 
But our &p is safe. 

And cannot be a wreck. 

3 Soon the lights of heaven 

O'er the sea will shine. 
Showing us the nearness 

Of the land divine ; 
Then within the harbour 

We shall glide at last, 
No more to venture forth 

And with all danger past. 

W. J. MATHATWS. 1882. 

4fiju To live is Christy and to die is 
^ai«.— Phil. i. 21. 

m 

1 T7ES, we part, but not for ever, 

X Joyf ulhopes our bosoms swell ; 
Those who love the Saviour, never 
Know a long, a last farewell : 

Blissful unions 
Lie beyond this passing vale. 

2 Oh. what meeting are before us ! 

iBrighter far uian tongue can 
tell— 
Glonous meetings, to restore us 
Him with whom we long to dwell ! 

With what raptures 
Will the sight our bosoms swell ! 

3 Soon will cease our short-lived 

pleasures. 
Soon will fade this earth away ; 
Brighter, fairer, nobler treasures 
Wait ihs full redemption-day. 

Hail ihe rising 
Of the wished-for, new-bomray ! 

4 Thus we part, but not for ever ; 

Joyful hopes our bosoms swell ! 
They who love the Saviour, never 
Enow a last, a long farewell : 

BUssf ul unions 
Lie beyond this parting vale. 

J. DENBAH SMITH. 1870. 
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, Let everythino that hath breath 
praise the Zora.-^Ts. cl. 6. 

1 /^ OD of the heaven and earth, 
\J Thou Lord of all we Bee, 
From this vast world of Thine 

Praiue goeth up to Thee. 

2 From men of every dime. 
Whose souls Thou hast set free, 
From infancy and age, 

Praise goeth up to Thee. 

3 From this green earth of ours, 
From this sfcuj^ndous sea, 
From these fair hills and vales, 

Praise goeth up to Thee. 

4 From every field and plain, 
From every flower and tree. 
From every strdam and rill, 

Praise goetii up to Thee. 

5 From all that ere hath been, 
From all that yet ah&Oi he, 
Of Thy great handiworks. 

Praise goetili up to Thee. 

6 For Thy creating love 

Our songs, O Lord, we raise ; 
For Thy redeeming love 

We give Thee louder praise. 

9. BONAB. 1880. 

^41 Emryone shall even go up from 
year to year to worehip.-^Zw^. xiv. 16. 

1 A TBAB again has passed away 
xL Time swiftly speeds along ; 
We come again to praise and pray, 

And sing our greeting song. 

Cho.—We come with song to greet 
you, 
We come with song again. 

2 We come the Saviour's name to 

Tosingthewondrouslove [praise, 
Of Him who guards us all our days, 
And guides to heaven above. 

3 We'll sing of mercies daily given. 

Through every passing vear ; 
We'll sing the promises of heaven, 
With voices loud and clear. 
82 



4 We'll sing of many a happy hour 

We've passed in Simday-school 
Where trulii, like summer's genial 
shower, 
Ext^ids its gradous rule. 

5 Our youthful hearts will gladly 

Our voices sweetly sing, [raise, 
A tuneful song of grateful praise 
To heaven's eternal King. 

w4(w The inemory of Thy great good' 
ne8S» — ^Fs. cxlv. 7. 

1 TTIBOMyeartoyearinlovewemeet, 
Jj From year to year in peace we 

part, [sweet 

Tne tongues of diildren uttering 
The bosom- joy of every heart. 

2 But time rolls on ; and year by year 
We change, grow up, or pass away ! 
Not twice the same assembly here 
Have hailed the children's festal 

day. 

3 This sole occasion then is ours. 
This day we ne'er aeain shall see ; 
Lord God, awaken ^1 our powers 
To spend it for eternity. 

4 Our times, our lives,arein Thy hand, 
On Thee for all things we rely ; 
Assured while InThygracewestaiid, 
To Uve is Christ atidgain to die. 

5 Meanwhile, ourfailingranksrenew; 
Send children teadiers in our place, 
More humble, docile, faithful, true. 
More like ThySon, from race to raoe. 

J. UONTOOXEBY. 
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1 pHILDBEN join to praise the 
\J Saviour: [down: 

Praise Him who from love came 
Let your hearts as well as voices 
Sing aloud of His renown. 

2 Oh! what hjrmns they sing in glory! 

* * Wortiiy is the Lamb once slain ; ' * 
How they praise in ceaseless mea- 
sure 
Him who suffered grief and pain. 
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Mar it be our happy portion, 
With the countless throng above, 

Day and night to sing unwearied, 
Synms of praise to Him we love. 

F. PEABCE. 1875. 



9AA 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

1 ri OD bless our Sundar School, 
\J Increase our Sunday School, 

Gkxl bless our School. 
Send down Thy grace divine, 
May every child be Thine, 
And love all heaits entwine, 

God bless our School. 

2 All our dear teachers bless, 
And give them large success 

Ci winning souls. 
May they encouraged be, 
And oft around them see 
Their labours crowned by Thee, 

God bless our School. 

3 So may our School increase 

In knowledge, love, and peace, 
God bless our SchooL 

And when death's arrows fly. 

And useful teachers die. 

Their places still supply, 
God bless our Scnool. 

ALBBBX laSLAlTE. 1865. 



C\A y 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

^ttO God be merciful to m and bless 
t*8. — ^Ps. Izvii. 1. 

1 r^ OD bless our native land, 

\X May heaven's protecting hand 

Still guard our shore ; 
May peace her powers extend, 
Foe be transformed to &iend. 
And Britain's rights depend 

On war no more. 

2 Through every ftlia-ngiTig scene, 
O Lord, preserve our Queen, 

Long may she reign ; 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom from above : 
And in a natkm's love 

Her throne Tnaintrfi.in. 

3 May just and righteous lawB 
Uphold the public cause. 

And bless our isle : 
Home of the brave and free. 
The land of Ubeiiy, 
We pray that still on thee 

Kind heaven may smile. 

4 Not in this land alone ; 
But be Thy mercies kxiown 

From shore to shore : 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be. 
And form one family 

The wide world o'er. 

T. £. HIGKdON. 1855. I 
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PAET III. 



TEACHEKS' MEETINGS. 



INVOCATION. 

Ckin ' 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
^40 The Spirit , , , He shall Ustify 
of Me.— John XV, 26. 

1 riOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
\J Shed od us from above 

Thine own bright ray : 
Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 

O come to-day. 

2 Come, tenderest IViend and best, 
Our most delightful guest. 

With soottiing power : 
Kest, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs overflow, 

Cheer us this hour. 

3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill : 

Dwell in each breast ; 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine. 

And make us blest. 

4 Come, all the faithful bless : 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ ; 
Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord. 
And with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy. 
yrvft BOBBBT II. OF FBANOE. 
TB. BY BA.Y PALliEB. 
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Of the same mind in the Lord, 
Phil. iv. 2. 

LOBD, wemeet to pray and praise, 
Teadi us now our heaxts to 
raise ; 
We have much to ask of Thee, 
May we earnest pleaders be. 
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Lord, we meet, a working band. 
One in purpose, hand in hand ; 
Make us, as we tread life's way, 
More like Jesus every day. 

May we each, with loving heart. 
Choose, and teach the better part ; 
Seek ourselves the heavenly prize 
Training others for the skies. 
In Thy fold may these be found, 
Gathered from the world around : 
Some have listened to Thy call, — 
Saviour, Thou hast room for all. 

Lord, the bread of life is cast 
On ti^e waters, wild and vast ; 
Thine * ' the seed in weakness sown , ' * 
Wilt Thou not our labours own ? 
Teach us, O our Help and Stay, 
We must work while lasts the day ; 
Toiling on in faith and love, 
Looking for the rest above. 



m4o Like minded one toward another, 
Horn. zv. 5. 

1 T OED, from whom all blessings 

I i flow. 

Perfecting the Church below, 
Steadfast may we cleave to Thee ; 
Love the mjstic union be. 
Join our faithful spirits, join 
Each to each, and all to Thine ; 
Lead us through the paths of peace^ 
On to perfect holiness. 

2 Move, and actuate, and guide ; 
Divers gifts to each divide : 
Placed according to Thy will, 
Let us all our work f ulnl ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove ; 
Use the grace on each bestowed. 
Tempered by the art of God. 



INVOCATION. 



3 Sweetly may. we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy : 
There is noither bond nor free, 
Great nor servile, Lord, in Thee. 
Love, like death, hath all destroyed, 
Kendered all distinctions void : 
Names, and sects, and parties fall, 
Thou, Christ, art all in aU. 

0. WESLEY. 1740. 

fiiij Waiting at the posts of my dooi's. 
Prov. viii. 34. 

1 AT TV feet, our God and Father, 
jCjl Who hast blest us all our days, 
"We with grateful hearts would 

gather, 

To begin this day with praise ; — 
Flraise for light so brightly shining 

On our steps from heaven above ; 
Praise for mercies daily twining 

Bound us golden cords of love. 

2 Jesus, for Thy love most tender 

On the cross for sinners shown, 
We would praise Thee, and sur- 
render 

All OUT hearts to be Thine own. 
With so blest a Friend provided, 

We upon our way would go, 
Sure of being safely guided. 

Guarded well from, every foe. 

3 Every day will be the brighter. 

When Thy gracious face we see ; 
Every burden will be lighter 
When we know it comes from 
Thee. [us. 

Spread Thy love's broad banner o*er 
Give us strength to serve and 
wait. 
Till Thy slory breaks before us 
Through the city's open gate. 

J. I>. BUBNS. 1857. 

^OU Lordf to whom should we go ? 
John vi. 68. 

1 rnO whom but unto Thee, 
X. O Master, should we go ? 
Where but ^ to love's imfathomed 
sea 
Should want and weakness flow ? 
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2 Thy blessed work we share, 
Thy little flock we feed ; [bear 

Yet didst Thou not our wanderings 
Our hopes were dark indeed. 

3 Thy Spirit is our guide 
In du^'s holy tn^. 

Else our uncertain feet would slide. 
Or shrink in weakness back. 

4 Thy word our polar star 
'Mid life's uncertain sea ; 

We hail its brightness irom afar. 
And onward press to l^ee. 

5 Thy praise awakes our song. 
And larger gifts we claim. 

While youthful thousands round 
us throng. 
And own iJiy sacred name. 

6 Thy ipromise we would prove 
For thousands yet who roam ; 

Save all the children whom we love. 
And bring them safely home. 



O^l L.M. 

<i01 To Thee, lord, I lift up my 
soul. — ^Ps. acxv. 1. 

1 f\ LORD of Glory ! be my Light, 
\J Shine as my guiding star on 

high; 
Bise also afl a star within. 
That I may know Thee always nigh. 

2 O Lord of Glory ! be my Strength, 
Be Thou a rock above my hea^ 

O Bock of Ag^ ! I would be 
To the strong refuge early led. 

3 O Lord of Glory ! be my Love, 
Unveil Thy kindness to my heart. 
Let me be seated near Thy feet, 
For I would " choose " that better 

part. 

4 O Lord of Glory*! be my Peace, 
When I am tossed and torn by sin ; 
The rainbow round Thy tnrone 

dis^y, ' 
That 1 may heaven on earth begin. 

6 O Lord of Glory ! be my Life 
When all within is cold and dead : 
Andwhenlthirstandfaintfor'niee, 
May I to living streams be led. 
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6 O LoTd of Glory I be my Priate, 
Be Thou my Shield and great 

reward; 
And when I glory, may it be 
To glory only in the Lord. 

T. YINOSNT ToaiB, 1882. 



mO^ Speak, for Tkpf servant heareth, 
1 Sam. ill. 10. 

1 T 0£D, speak to me, that I may 

I i speak 

In liying echoes of Thy tone ; 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy ening children, lost and lone. 

2 Oh lead me, Xord, that I may lead 
The wandering wid the warering 

feet; 

feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ooes with manna 

sweet. 

3 Oh strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on toe rodcand strong in Thee, 

1 ma3r stretch out a loving hand 
To toilers on the troubled sea. 

4 Oh teaohme. Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost 

impart ; [reach 

And wing my words that they may 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

5 OhgiveThineownsweetresttome, 
That I may speak with soothing 

power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weaiy ones, in needful hour. 

6 OhfiUmewithThyfuluess, Lord, 
Until my very heart o*erflow 

In kindling uiought and glowing 

word, 
Thy love to teU, Thy praiBe to show. 

7 Oh use me, Lord, use even me. 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and 

where, 
Until Thy blessed f aoe I see. 
Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy gloiy share. 

V. B. BA.7XB0AL. 1879. 
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O^O 6.6.8.4. 

(^t>U The Lord . . . tkaU rHgn in 
Zion^-^lu,, xxiv. 28. 

1 T)^GNinmy heart, great God, 
Xv Its throne X leave to Thee ; 

O^let Thy blessed law of lovo 
Stin govern me. 

2 Expel eadh rebel thought 
Which loveth not Thy will, 

And bring me lower in the dust. 
TiU self is stUl. 

3 Assert Thy sovereign right 
To plan my daily teak ; 

Then nelp me, Lora, to do it well, 
'l^aUIask. 

4 Before Thy ffradous throne, 
Hormng and noon and night| 

Hay Thy true worship ever be 
Mybestddight. 

5 In times of greatest weal, 
When plenl^ crowns my needs, 

Help me to bnne the tilhe to Thee 
In holy deediB. 

6 To live for Thee alone, 
Be this my constant aim ; 

Then all I do, and all I say, 
Shall own Thy name. 

7 Beign in my heart on earth, 
Then in Eternity, 

Oh grant that I ms^ still be ruled 
And loved by Ihee. 

dix)'± Fervmt in spirit ^ serving the 
Lord. — ^Bom. xii. 11. 

1 QHALLthislifeofminebewasted? 
n ShaUthisvineyaidlieuniOled? 
Shall true joy pass by untasted. 

And this som remain unfilled ? 

2 No ! I was not bom to trifle 

Life away in dreams or sin ; 
No ! I must not, dare not stifle 
Longings such as theie within. 

3 Swiftly moving, upward, onward, 

Let my soul in faith be borne ; 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sun^f^rd, 

Let my eye unshrinking turn. 
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4 Where the croHS God's lore re- 

Tealing) 
Sets the fettered spirit fred, 
WliereitdiedsitBWondroQBhealmg, 
There, my souli thy rest shall be. 

5 Then no longer, idly dreaming, 

Shall I fling my years away ; 
' But, each predons nonr redeeming, 
Wait for the eternal day. 

H. BOVAB. 1860. 

^00 Lord, revive Thy work, 
Bab. iii. 2. 

1 pEVlVE Thy work, O Lord, 
XL Thy mighty arm make bare ; 

Speak with the voice that wakes 
the dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 Kevive Thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb the sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering embers 
ByThine Almighty breath, [now, 

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 

And hungering for the bread of life, 
Oh, may our spirits be I 

4 Bevive Thy work, O Lord, 
Exalt Thy precious name ; 

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

6 Bevive Thy work, O Lord, 
And give refreshing showers ; 

The glory shall be all Thine own ; 
The blessing. Lord, be ours. 

jiLBBBT KIBLAlfX. 1865. 

256 Wilt Thou not revive m again ? 
Ps. Izzxv. 6. 

1 "rv LORD ! leviveThy work ! " 
\J Bid showers of grace de- 
scend ; 
To longing hearts reveal Thy love. 
And save us to the end. 
We mourn our languid zeal. 
Our unbelief remove ; [Thine ; 
Oh, take our hearts and make them 
Lord! fill each soul with love. 
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" O Lord, revive Thy work I " 

Beffard Thy "planted " vine ; 
Behold us each through Christ Tfaj 
Son, 

For Thee, forThee we pine. 

This is our heart-felt prayer; 

Content we cannot be. 
We will not, dare not, let Thee rest, 

Till we Thy gloiy see. 

" O Lord ! revive Thy work ! " 
Let many souls be saved ; 

Make bare Thine arm, and rescue 
men. 
By nature aU depraved. 
Then fit us for Thy work, 
Endue with power divine ; 

Lord, keep us earnest in Thy cause, 
The glory shall be Thine. 

J. T. wiaNEB. 1868. 



^57 JB[^ ^^ them forth bv the right 
tray.— Ps. cvii. 7. 

1 T EAT) us, heavenly Father, lead 
Jj lis 

O'er the world's tempestuoussea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but Thee : 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breatheforgiveness o'er us, 

All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 
Lone and dreary^ 
Faint and weary. 
Through the desert Thou did^st 
go. 

3 Spirit of our God, de8<sendiA|f, 

Pill our hearts with heavenfyjoy ; 
Love with every passion blenomg. 
Pleasures that can never cloy i 

Thus provided, 

Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

JAKBS £D]CESIOK. 1820. 
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PBAISE. 

258 J^f I «»» <^*^* y^^ alway. 
Matt, zxviii. 20. 

1 A LWAYS with us, always with 
. A us, Pove; 

Words of cheer and words of 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers 
From 'H'^> dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
TelHng us tiiat in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With uswhen the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathwajr dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosomSi 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling 
stream; 
lifting up the steps to glory, 
With salvation's radiant beam.' 
8. E. NEVIN. 1815. 

^59 Fwrget not all Sis benefits* 
Ps. ciii. 2. 

1 rvH, bless the Lord, and praise 
\J His gracious, holy name ; 
Let all within me raise 

A tribute to His fame. 

C%o.— His mercy rests 

On great and small ; 
Forget not all 
E^ benefits. 

2 Bemember how He heals 
Thy sickness, and thy sm ; 
How He thy sorrow feels, 
And died thy soul to win. 

3 Bemember all Hie joy 

Of healtii, and home, and friends, 
Let evenr girl and boy 
Praise God for all He sends. 

4 Bemember Him in youth. 
When startingin the race ; 
And worship Him in truth, 
As age creeps on apace. 
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5 Thus now our s(mg we bring 
To celebrate His love ; 
And hope at last to sing 
A higher strain above. 

F. H. BOBABTS. 1881. 

<wDU / then, your Lord and Master, 
John xiii. 14. 




divine 
Thy captive clings to Thee ! 

2 I love 1^ yoke to wear, 

To feel Tny gracious bands — 
Sweetly restrained by Thy care. 
And nappy in Thy hands. - 

3 No bar would I remove, 
No bond would I unbind : 

Within the limits of Thy love 
Full Uberty I find. 

4 I would not walk alone. 
But still with Thee, my God : 

At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of Thee the road. 

5 Dear Lord, and Master mine. 
Still keep Thy servant true ! 

My Guardian and m^ Guide divine, 
Bring, bringThy pilgiimthrough ! 

T. H. GILL. 1870. 

261 The fulness of Him thatjtlleth 
all in 0//.-^Eph. i. 23. 

1 TESUS, Saviour, Brother, Lord ! 
r| All our fulness is in Thee ; 
AU our joy shall ever be 

On to press to Thine abode. 

2 Listening, we Thy voice may hear ; 
Seeidng, may Thy mercy^ find ; 
And the lowly, loving mind 
Feels ITiy heaven is ever near. 

3 Life will sweet and holv be, 
All the earth be beautiful, 
If the heart be dutiful. 

If the eye, in all, see Thee. 



l>ItAISE. 



4 JesTiBi Saviour, Brother, Ghxl ! 
All our fulness is in Thee ! 
All our joy shall ever be 
On to prefia to Thine abode ! 



^Um I am the good Shepherd* 
John X. 11. 
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JESTJS, ever present, 
"^ Shepherd ever kind, 
very name is music 
To ear, and heart, and mind. 
It woke my wondering childhood 

To muse on things above ; 
It drew my harder manhood 
With cords of mighty love. 

2 How oft to sure destruction 

My feet had gone afitray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd, 

The Guardian of my way I 
How oft, in darkness fallen. 

And wounded sore by sin, 
Thy hand has genlly raised me, 

And healing balm poured in ! 

3 O Shepherd good, I follow 

Wherever Thou wilt lead ; 
No matter where the pasture. 

With Thee at hand to feed. 
Thy voice, in life so mighty. 

In death shall make me Dold ; 
Oh, bring my ransomed spirit 

To thine eternal fold ! 

LA.UBENOB tuthbtt. 1866. 

mUO Gathered together in My name. 
Matt, xviii. 20. 

1 pSSITS. in Thy blest name, 

Witn joyful hearts we meet, 
In fellowship with saints above, 
Around the Mercy- seat. 

2 Lord, animate our hearts 
With fervent love to lliee. 

And nerve each fainting warrior 
here 
With holy energy. 

3 With joyfulness we wait 
To see our Master's face ; 

Come Jesus, to Thv waiting ones. 
And fiU this lowly place. 
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4 Fill it with light and love, 
Fill it with power divine ; 
AndmayThy chUdrenhence depart, 
Fresh sealed and signed as Thine. 

(g04 A Friend loveth at aU times, 
Prov. xvii. 17. 

1 TESnS, the Friend of friendless 
tl men, 

The help of all the weak ; 
Jesus, who left the joys of heaven, 
• The lost and sad to seeJc : 

2 Jesus, Thy love has found my heart, 

And raised It up to Thee : 
Jesus, that love my soul dolh feast, 
'Tis present heaven to me ! 

3 Jesus, Thy death my life doth 

prove. 
Thy cross to thrones doth bring ; 
Jesus, Thy crown shall be me 
crown 
Of all who own Thee King. 

4 Oh, rule me by Thy love, ray Lord, 

Thy love to me when dead ; 
The love so passing words to i^)^^'^) 
That for my love it bled. 

5 Jesus, I long to yield my love 

In deeds mat shall Thee praise ; 
Jesus, I lon^ to live that love 
Through fife of endless days ! 

B. WAUQH. 1874. 

mvO Lord, I have loved the habitation 
of Thy house, — ^Ps. icxvi. 8. 

1 TT7E love theplace, O Gk>d, 

VV Whereinlliinehonourdwells; 
The joy of Thine abode 
All earthly joy excels. 

2 It is the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy children meet ; 
And Thou, O Lord, art there, 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

3 We love the Word of Life, 
The word that tells of peacdy 
Of comfort in the strife. 
And joys that never oeacid. 
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4 We love to fidng below 
For vxenaBB freely given ; 
But oh, we long to know 
The tdunqih song of heaven. 

5 Lord Jesus, sive us grace, 
On earth to loye Thee more, 
Xn hearen to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saintB adore. 

fy\)V As JBTs was wont, He taught 
them again. — ^Mark x. 1. * 

1 /"WBIST was teaching all the day, 
Xj Where the thro^ogofhearersmet, 
And at night retired to pray 

On the Mount of OUyet. 

2 He on no soft oouch reposed, 
Through the accustomed hours of 

sleep. 
But when other eyes were dosed. 
He awoke to pray and weep. 

3 All the labours we have shared, 
Oh, how poor and little worth, 
When with those so great compared 
Of our Saviour upon earth. 

4 Oh, may gratitude inspire 
Him to follow now above ; 
Then our hearts wHl never tire, 
In those humble deeds of love. 

AXSBICAir. 

0(\^ S.M. 

wDi Ilaydovm Hylifefwth6 sheep. 
JohnX. 16. 

1 TUStTS, the sinner's Friend I 
M We hide ourselves in Thee ; 

God looks upon Thy sprinkled 
blood — 
It is our only plea. 

2 He hears Thy precious namO) 
We claim it as our own ; 

The Father must accept and bless 
His well-beloved Son. 

8 He sees Thy spotless robe : 

It dovfers all our sin ; [Thee, 
The golden gates have welcomed 
And we may enter in: 
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4 Thou hast fulfilled the law, 
And we are justified ; [curse : 

Ours is Ihe blessing, Thine Ihe 
We live, f (» Thou hast died. 

5 Jesus, the sinner's Friend ! 
We cannot speak Thy praise : 

No mortal voice can sing l^e song 
That ransomed hearts would raise. 

6 But when before the throne, 
Upon the glassy sea, [of white 

Clothed in our blood-boxigbt robes 
We stand complete in Inee, — 

7 Jesus, we'll give Thee then 
Such praises as are meet, 

And cast ten thousand golden 
crownB, 
Adoring at Thy feet ! 

ICBS. 0. JI'lfiNJNEFATBSiB. 1874. 



SXJBEENDEE. 

^OO Whether^ therefore, we Iweor die, 
we are the Lord*8. — ^Bom. adv. 8. 

1 Tli'ygraciousLordjIownThyright 
llL To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my bein^, but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
lliy ever-smiling face to see. 
And serve thecause of such a Friend ? 

3 I wouldnot breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers empl<y 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'TiB to my Saviotlr I would Uve, 
To Him who fof my ransom died; 
Nor could untainted Eden ^ve 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 

6 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigour is no more ; 
And' my last hour of life confess 
His love hath animating power. 

ramp DODDEIDGE. 1765. 
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269 JBouffht with a price. 

1 Cot. 7i. 20. 

1 rilAEB my life, and let it be 

X Conaecratedi Lord, to Thee I 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaselen pnuse. 

2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the imptdse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautifiil for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and lei me sing. 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

4 Take my stiver and my gold ; 
Not a mite would I withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
!Every power as llion shalt choose. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine : 
TaJce my heart, it is Thine own ; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 
^ At Thy feet its treasure-Btore ; 

Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

7. S. BAVESaAL. 1878. 

270 79^ gave JSinuelffor me. 

Gal. ii. 20. 

1 rpHY life was given for me, 

X Thy blood, O Lord, was shed, 
That I might ransomed be. 
And qiiickened from the dead. 
Thy life was given for me : 
What have I given for Thee P 

2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe. 

That throngh eternity 
Thy glory 1 might know ; 
Ii<mg years were spent for me $ 
l^ve I spent one for Thee ? 

3 Thy Father^s home of light. 
Thy rainbow-drded throne^ 
Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone ; 
Yea, all was left for me ; 
Have I left aught for Thee ? 
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4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony. 

To rescue me from hell ; 
Thou sufferedst all for me ; 
What have I borne for Thee P 

5 And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy home above 
Salvation full and free, 

Thy pardon and Thy love ; 
Great gifts Thou broughteNst me , 
What have I brou^t to Thee? 

6 Oh, let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent ; 
World fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent ; 
Thou gav'st Thjnself for me,— 
I give myself to Thee ! 

7. B. HAVEBGAL. 1859. 



w71 /«*» Thine; bow me, 
Ps. oadx. 84. 

1 (\ JESUS ! I have promised 
\J To serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend ! 
I shall not fear tiie battle 

If Thou art by my side. 
Nor wander from the patiiiway 

If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

2 Oh, let me feel Thee near me, 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 
My foes are ever near me, 

Aroimd me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still. 
Above the storms of passioui 

The murmurs of self-will. 
Oh, speak ! to reassure me, 

To nasten or control ; 
Oh, speak ! to make me listen, 
I Thou Guardian of my soul. 
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4 Jesus ! Thou hast promised, 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thoa art in glory 

There shall Thy servant he ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve Thee to the end ; 
Oh, give me grace to follow. 

My Master and my Friend I 

6 Oh, let me see Thy footmarks, 

And in them plant my own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone. 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 

Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me, 

My Saviour and my Friend. 

J. E. BODE. 1869. 



^7^ lof'd. Thou knowest that I 
love Thee, — John zxi. 15. 

1 T\0 not I love Thee, O my Lord ? 
JL/ Behold my heart and see. 
And turn each cherished idol out 

' That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Do not I love Thee from my soul ? 

Then let me nothing love ; 

Bead he my heart to every joy. 

When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Is not Thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? [bound 
Doth not each pulse vrith pleasure 
My Saviour's voice to hear. 

4 Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead ? 

5 "Would not my ardent spirit vie 

With angels round the throne, 
To execute 1^ sacred will, 
And make T!h.j glory known ? 

6 Thou knoVst I love Thee, O mv 

But, oh, I long to soar [Lord, 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love Thee more ! 

FHUjp DODSBiDax. 1755. 
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^7o Apostles, when they returned 
. . . told Sim all. — ^Luke is. 10. 

1 T OBD,webrin|fOurworktoThee, 

I J BlessitinTmneown good way. 

Cleanse it from impurity, 

Clothe it with Thy power, we pray. 

2 Give us each fresh love to Thee, 
Make Thy service our delight, 
May our conscious feeling be 
Worldng in the Master's sight. 

3 Strengthen all begun for Thee, 
Carry on Thy work of grace. 
Let us all Thy presence see, 
Let Thy Spirit M this place. 

4 Help us in our work for Thee, 
All our efforts kindly own ; 
Ours the happiness shall be. 
Thine the glory, Lord, alone. 

EDWIN HODDEB. 1872. 

wi 4: Zordf what wilt Thou have me 
to do ? — ^Acts ix. 6. 

1 "ITAKE use of me, my God, 
IfX Let me not be forgot ; 

A broken vessel cast aside, 
One whom Thou needest not. 

2 Thou usest all Thy works, 
The weakest things that be ; 

Each has a service of its own. 
For all things wait on Thee. 

3 Thou usest the high stars, - 
The tiny drops of dew, 

The giant peak, the little hill ; 
My God, oh, use me too. 

4 All things do serve Thee here ; 
All creatures, great and* small ; 

Make use of me — of me, my God, 
The weakest of them all. 

H. BONAB. 1870. 

hjiU Let your light so shine be/ore 
men. — Matt. v. 16. 

1 T ORD, give me light to do Thy 
I I work. 

For only. Lord, from Thee [eyes 
Can come the light by which these 
The work of truth can see. 
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2 The way is narrow, often dark, 

With lights and shadows strown, 
I wander oft, and think it Thine^ 
When walking in my own. 

3 Yot pleasant is the work for Thee, 

And pleasant is the way ; 
Bat, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 

\ 4 Oh, send me light to do Thy work, 
More light, more wisdom give ; 
Then shalll workThy work indeed, 
While on Thine earth I live. 

The work is Thine, not mine, O 
It is Thy race we nm ; [Lord ; 

Give light, and then shall all I do 
Be well and truly done. 

n. BONAB. 1870. 

QM/) 148th. 

• <:jl Light 18 shown for the righteous. 
Ps. xcvii. 11. 

^TT when of Gk)d we ask 
For fuller, happier life, 
[e sets ns some new task, 
Involving care and strife : 
Is this the hoon for which we 
sought ? [brought ? 

Has prayer new trouble on us 

This is indeed the hoon. 
Though strange to us it seems ; 
We pierce the rock, and soon 
TheWssmg on us streams ; 
For when we are the most athirst. 
Then the clear waters on us burst. 

We toil as in a field, 

Wherein, to us unknown, 

A treasure Ues concealed, 

• Which may be all our own ; 

And shall we of the toil complain, 

That speedily will bring such gain *? 

We ^ the wells of life. 
And Grod the water gives; 
We win our way by strife, 
Then He within us lives : 
And only war could make us meet 
For peace so sacred and so sweet. 

T. T. LY170B. 1855. 
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SEBVIOE. 

8.7. 



The Master is come, andcalleth 
for thee.— John xi. 28. 

1 TESTIS calls us o'er the tumult 
tl Of this world's wild, restless 

sea ; [pers. 

Day by day His sweet voice whis- 
Saymg to us, " FoUew Me." 

2 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days 01 toil and hours of ease, 
In our cares and in our pleasures, 
Saving, ''Love Me more than 
fliese." 

3 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of this vain world's golden store, 

From each idol that would keep us. 

Saying to us, '*Love Me more." 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies, 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 

GKve our hearts to Thy obemence, 

Serve and love Thee best of all. 

0. 7. alexahdeb. 1853. 



uiO Ln the morning aoio thy seed, 
Ecdes. zi. 6. 

1 QOW in the mom thv seed, 

)0 At eve hold not tnine hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 •. Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrgws stock, 
Drop it were thorns and thistles 
Scatter it on the rock. [grow, 

3 The good, the fruitful greund . 
Expect not here nor there. 

O'er hUl and dale by plots 'tis 
found; 
Gk> forth, then, everywhere. 

b Thou know'st not which may 
The late or early sown ; [thrive, 
Grace keeps the precious genns 
alive, 
When and wherever strown. 
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6 And duly dull appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full oom at length. 

6 Thou canst not toil in vaia : 
Cold, heat, and moiat, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the gram 
For gamers in the akj, 

7 Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come, 

The angel-reapers shall doscond, 
And heaven cry "Harvest- 
home ! " 

JA1CB3 HOMTOOICEBT. 1832. 

Mv WTm sUmd ye here all the day 
idle ;— Matt. ±x. 6. 

1 rfOME, labour on : 

\J - Who dares stand idle 
on the hftnr^t plain. 
While all arouna him waves the 

golden grain, 
And every servant hears the Master 
say, 

"Go, work to-day"? 

2 Gome^ lftJI)Our on : 

The laboarers are few, the field is 

wide, 
New stations must be filled^ and 
. blanks supplied 
From voices distant far, or near at 

home. 

The can is "Come." 

3 Come, labour on : 

The enemy is watching, night and 

^y* 

To sow the tares, to snatch the seed 

away; 
While we in sleep our duty have 

forgot, 

He slumbereth not. 

4 Come, labour on : 
Away with gloomy doubt and 

faithless fear ; here ; 

No arm so weak bnt may do service 

By hands the feeblest can our God 

His righteous will, [fulfil 
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5 Come, labour on : 

No time for zest till glows the 

western sky, 
While the long shadows o'er our 

pathway lie, 
And a glad sound comes with the 

setting sun, 

" Servants, weU done ! *' 

6 Come, labour on : 

The toil is pleasant and tibehanrest 

sure; 
Blessed are those who to the end 

endure ; "' 

How full their joy, how deep their 

test shall be, 

O Lord, with Thee I 

JANS BOBTSWIOE. 1859. 



^oU Sony work to-day in my 
vineyard*— ^blhiA, zad. 28. 



1 T ISTEN! the Master beseecheth, 
±j Calling each one by his name; 
His voice to each loving heart 

reacheth, 
Its cheerf ullest service to claim. 
Go where the vineyard demandeth 
Vinedressers' nurture and care ; 
Or go where the white harvest 

standeth, 
The joj of the reaper to share. 

Then work, brothers, work! let us 

slumber no longer. 
For God's call to labour grows 

stronger and stronger; 
The light of this Hf e shall be darkened 

full soon. 
But the lignt of the better life resteth 

at noon. 

2 Work for the good that is nighest ; 
Dream not of greatness afar, 
That glory is ever the highest 
Which shmes nj^nmen as they are. 
Work, though the world may 

defeat you ; 
Heed not its slander and scorn ; 
Nor weary till angels ^Ugreot you 
With smiles through the gates of 

the mom. 
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3 Offer fh^li£9 on the ^Itu; 

In tiw high pttipoae be strong : 
Aad it thy tffed qiixit should filter, 
Then sweeten thy labour with song. 
What, if tbspQQ): heftrt oomplmeth, 
Soon shall ite walling be o'er, 
Tor there ift the rest which 
remain«th, {more. 

It shall gzi^vQ and he wesiy no 

4 Work, though the enemies* laughter 
Over the vj^leys may pweep^ 
For God's patientworkomhereafter 
Shall laugh when tholr ebemies 

weep. 
Ever on Jesus relktnt, — 
Press on your chivalrous way — 
The mii^tiest Fhilistms gilmt 
His Davids axe ehaitaoea to day. 
ir. u. nzMBooN'* 
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8.7. 
The morning cometh, 
Isa. xxi. 12. 
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1 "VrOW, thQ sowing and the weep- 
il ing> long; 

Wormg . hard, and waiting 
Alterwsjra, the goldaii iQa]iing, . 
Harrest-home and gmtemilsang. 

2 Now, the pruttittgt sharp, qn- 

spanng, shoot ; 

S^ajtterad hloaaaiB, Ueedfaig 
Afterwated^ ihenleiiileQii^lMaring 

Of the Masters pleasant fruit. 

3 Now, the long and toilaome duty. 

Stone by stone to ottrre acid 
brijig; 
Afterwd, the peziMib€i»u<7 
Of the palace of the Ss^* 

4 Now, the spirit cawlUot'^Tfn, 

Wounded hesodji iipil%ttftl swe ; 
Afterward, the tnumph given, 

Andthe^^ttto^^romt^ lo^ 

5 Now, the tniiw^ st;mnge Siud 

XJnei^tEkm^ and tedM»iis now ; 
Afterw9^ the servieie Mj% 
A^d ^ Maff|e«> «< l^Bim thau.'' 

¥^ fti m^^mm^ 1870. \ 

95 



40/U Immt ¥?orif tM woriipfti^ 
that tent iNtf.— John tx. 4. 

1 T HAVE a work^ O l<QEd» , • 
X Thou ^Yest it to xna,— » 

Tolead into Thy paattfte ww?d/ 
And feed Tby lanits fortlMd. 

2 Bear Lord, I hav6 k prs^,-^ 
Lest I Thy wbrk should flee, 

Impress zoy heart wi13i watchful 
care 
To feed the lambs fo; Thee. 

3 I feel so poor and weak, 
O Lord, my lie^mr be; 

Oft in my eazeThy mandikteraMk, 
To lead the laouba for Thee. 

4 It is a loy I orave,-- 
From votoanj ways to free 

Thy little ones ; to Uess^ to save, 
And feed the lambs for Thee. 

6 blissful liope so bright, 
That X shall one day a^e 
Amidst the dowery fields of light 
The lamhs I Isa for Thee t 

S. H. JACKSOK. 
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O.M*. 

Ps. Izxrdi. 7* 

1 QPmiTofhqline^deaQead; ' 
lO The peopMws^i lor Thee; . 
Thine ear in kind compaasiou lend ; 

Let us l^y iMPcqy see. 

2 Thy light th&t CD our soukr h|Lth 

shone, ' ' 

Leads us in hope to Yn^t - 
Let us net feel its rays alone — 
Alone Thy people Be. 

3 O bring our dearest friends to Gk>d; 

Bemember those we love ; 
Fit thest on earth for Thane aho^ft; 
Fit them for joys aboyew 

4S|anibe£MiMii^'li»'niJM 't , 

To hear our feeble pramtf ; '. 

Cemek-4br we waife Xity nnrer 

Let uft T!kt aMTflgrshawau [cuirfate ; 

A.»v«nail. 1843. 
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/CO^ We cannot but speak . . . which 
■ ive have seen and heard, 

1 TTOW blessed, from the bonds of 
JtX And earthly fetters free, [ain 
In f^r^gianMA of heart and aim, 

' Thy servant, Lord, to be ! 
The bardeflt tool to undertake 

With joy at Thy command, 
The meanest office to receive 

With meekness at Thy hand ! 

2 With wflling heart and longing 

eyes* 

To watoh bef6re Thy gate. 
Beady to nm the -weary race, 

To bear Um heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to eiroect, 

Bnt follow calm and sml. 
For love can eadly divine 

The One Beloved's will. 

3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious 

Thus, ever Thine alone, [Xord ! 
Mysoiu and body give to Thee, 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Throu^ evil or through good 
report, 

Stm keeping b]^ Th^ side, 
By life or deauiy in this poor flesh, 

Tiet Christ be magnified. 

4 How hapmly the working days 

In this aear service fly ! 
How rapidly the closing hour, 

The time of rest draws nigh ! 
When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company. 
And ever where the Master iff 

Shall His Uest servants be. 



0. J. 6PIITA. 1883. 
TB. BT JAMB BOBXBWICK. 1859. 



(\Qf^ 7.7.7.5. 

^^0 At Thy word I will let down 
the net, — ^Luke t. 5. 

1 TTEABLBSS, calm, and strong in 
r tove, 

Would'st thou ply the Qospel net ? 
Then remember Qod above, 

And thyself forgot. 
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2 like the flsher, patient be ; 
Try at mom, imd try at even : 
Hope, where thoa canst nothing 

SAA * 

And still trust in heaven. 

3 Never shall the net be cast 
All in vaim, though cast amiss ; 
Wait the great day and the last, 

Xbce thou judge of this. 

4 Oh, what issues that may show 
E'en of Ihy po«r toil ana care ; 
But till ^en enough to know 

Thou didst neither spare. 

5 Spend, then, and be ment in love, 
Tmdb Hie task before thee set, — 
Souls to win for heaven above, — 

And thyself forget. 



Sou We have toiled all night and 
taken nothing. — ^Luke v. 6. 

1 qiHEQalileen fishers toil 

JL All night and nothing take : 
But JesuB comes— a wondrous spoil 

Is lifted from the lake ! 
Lord, when our labours are in vain, 

And vain the help of men, 
When fruitless is our care and pain, 

Come, blessed Jesus, then ! 

2 The night is dark, the surges fill 

The bark, the wild winds roar; 
But Jesus comes, and all is still — 

The ship is at the shore. 
O Lord, when storms around us 
howl, 
*' And all is dark and drear, 
In an the tempests of the soul, 
O blessed Jesus, hear ! 

3 The faithful lew retire in fear 

To their closed upper room ; 
But suddenly, with jo3^ful cheer. 

They see uieir Master come. 
Lord, come to us, unloose our bands, 

And bid our terror cease ; 
Lift over us Thy blessed hands, 

Speak, holy Jesus, peaook 
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(CiOi Cast thenet . . , and ye shall 
Jind,—Jtilm zzi. 6. 

1 rnHE Ihrelong night Wve toiled 
X in vain, 

But at l!hv graciouB word 
We -will let down the net again ; 
Do Thou Thy wifl, O Lord. 

2 So, day by day, and week by week, 

In sad and weary thought 
They muse, whom God hath set to 
seek 
The souls His Christ hath bought. 

3 Atmomwelookandnauc^tisthere, 

Sad dawn of cheerless day ; 
Who then from pining and despair 
The sickening neart can stay^ 

4 There is a sta^r—and we are strong ; 

Our Master is at hand 
To cheer our solitary song. 
And guide us to the strand ; 

6 In His own time ; but yet awhile 
Our bark at sea must ride : 
Cast after cast, by force or gfuile, 
All waters must be tried. 

6 Should e'er Thy wonder-working 

grace 
Tnumph by our weak arm, 
Xet not our smf ul fancy trace 
Aught hiunan in the charm. 

7 To our own nets ne'er bow wedown : 

Lest on the eternal shore 
The angels, while our draught they 
Reject us evermore : [own, 

8 Or if, for our unworthiness, 

Toil, prayer, and watchins fail, 
In disappointment Thou cann bless, 
So love at heart prevail. 

JOHNSEBLE. 1819. 



noQ 7.6.7.6. 

wOO The night eomethy when m 
man can work, — John ix. 4. 

1 TXTOBK, for the night is coming; 
? f Work, through the morn- 
ing hours ; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling ; 
Work 'mid springiBg flowers ; 
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Woik, when the day ^wsbrighiery 

Work in the flowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is coming. 
When man's work is done. 

• 

2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work throiuph flie sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest hours with labour, 

Best comes sure and soon : 
Give every flying minute 

Somethmff to keep in store : 
Work, for the nighx is coming. 
When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the mfjtA is coming, 

IJnaer the sunset skies : 
While their bright tints are glowing 

Work, for daylight flies : 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work, for the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 

8. DTEB AND A. S. WALEEB. 

(Mu Son, icork to-day^ in my vine^ 
yard,— 'MM, zzi.. 28. 

1/^0, work for God, and do not say 
vX Thou canst not uaefol be : 
A talent lies in every man» 
And one was hid in thee. 

2 Be it in head, or heart, or hand, 

Search well^ and thou shalt find 
The lowUeet hfe, by simple deeds, 
Can help and bless mankind. 

3 It may be He hath sent thee forth 

With wondrous wisdom stored, 
To teach th6 longing soul to love 
The beauty of the Lord. 

4 Or in thy hand the power may he 

Eternal truths to write, 
Wherebjr the darkness of the world 
May yield to heaven's light. 

5 Or in His love He may have tuned 

The accents of thy voice. 
To sing sweet songs of syxnpafiiy, 
And make sad hearts rej<nce. 

6 Then speak, or write, tnr stng for 

Bo something, do it well : [God: 
And by an earnest, holy life 
Thy Maker's goodness teU. 
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7 TkoB toil for rHim, and tium diftlt 

l^^Gtod-Avpointadplade; {Kach 

And when wy working dftys are 

TboaflhAlt behold HislM0. [o'er 

BDWINHODDEB. 1871. 

290 Zadourers together ioith God, 
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1 po, IaT>6iir 
VT fipent,— • 
Thy toy to do 



Thy toy to do the Father's will : 
It la the way the Itfaster went ; 
Shoidd ■ot&o Iwrvsnt tmd it 8tm ? 

2 Qo, lalkraf flm, '!^ not for naught, 
The MTthly lort ii hearenly gain ! 
Men heed thee, lore thee, praise 

^ee not ; 
The litasterpmises :— wliat arenien ? 

3 Gb, labour on, enough white here 
If He shall praise thee, if BS» deign 
Thywiningnearttomarkandcheer; 
No toil for Him shall be in yain. 

4 Gk), labour on, while it is day ; 
The world's dark xnghi is hasten- 
ing on: [away; 

Spaed, speed ihy work, oasl sloth 
It is niot tkttS that souls an woci. 

6 Men dl« fal daskuess at thv side, 
Without » kope to eheer the tomb ; 
TUce up the toseh and waye it wide, 
Tlie toroih that hghta earth's thiekest 
Ipoom. 

6 Toil oii, lamt not, keep watoh and 

Be wise the erring soul io win ; 
Go forth Into the world's highway, 
Compel the Wanderer to oome in. 

7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice : 
Tor wOnc comesrdst, for exile home \ 
Soon flialt thou hear the Bride- 
groom's toice, , [come!" 

The ntidnlght cry, "Behold, I 

K. SONAA* 1843. 

^u\ ^0 th^ ifery courOgeotte, 

Josh. i. 7. 
1 rwR, itlshaaMtoworkforGk}d, 
\J To :rtie and take His paH 
Upon this battle-field of earth, 
And not ssOMCimse lose heart ! 
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2 He hides Himself So wondrouslTi 

As HMmgh there were no Gm; 
He is least wan li^ien all liie powers 
Of ill are most abroad. 

3 Thrice blest is he to ^lumi is given 

The instinot that can tell 
That €k>d is on the field when He 
Is most intisiblo. 

4 Workmanof Qod! oh,loB6noiheart, 

But learn what God is Uke ; 
And in the daitost battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

5 For right is liffht, since Gk)d is Qtod ; 

And fight uia day must win ; 
To doubf would be disloyalty, 
To fidter would be sin. 

F* W. ViBES. 1861. 

diUM One UmurMastei\ even Chrkt. 
Matt, zziii. 8* 

1 TESTTS, Master whom I serve, 
tP Though so feebly and so ill, 
Strengthen hand and heart and 
All Thy bidding to fuMl ; [nerve. 
Open Thou mine eyes to see 

All the work Thou hast for me. 

2 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use 

One who owes Thee mote than all ? 
As Thou wilt, I would not choose, 
Only let me hear Thy call ; 
Jesus, let me always be 
In Thy service glad and free. 

V. B. HAiYBBflblJU 1878. 

diuu Whatioever ye dd^ do it heartUu, 
Col. iii. 23. 

1 T\ISMISS me not Thy service, 
l) Lord, 

But train me for Thy will ; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 

Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask fm no reward^ 

Except tcrserve Thee still. 

2 How many serve, how many more 

May to tha service oome! [store, 
To tend the tines, the grapes to 

Thou dost appoixit for some : 
Thou hast Thy young men at the 

Thy little on«s alt home, [war, 
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3 All Worlcs ate ffood, and each is best 

As tdost it pleases Thee ; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 

He serve* in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unbkat 

Wilt Thou permit to be. 

4 Our Master all the work hath done 

He aaks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service^ every one 

Share too His Sonship.may ; 
Lord, I would serve, and be a son : 

Dismiss me not, I pray. 

S.Ti LYNCH. 1865. 

^\ji Jffe shall carry th4 iambs in 
His bosom. — Isa. xl. 11. 

1 QAVIOUE, who Thy flock art 
1^ feedinff 

With the 8he]di«iQ*l Idtideflt cw*e, 
All the feeble ^e&llv leading, 
While the lambs iTiy bosom share. 

2 Now these little oiieS receiving, 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm, 
Thereweknow, Thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm ! 

3 Never, from Thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the lion's -pvey ; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving[way. 
Keep them all life's dangerous 

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a restins-plaee ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Driak th« rivers of Thy grace. 

W. A. MUHIBNfiMld. 

^VU Soim /or the work of the 
ministry* — ^Bph. i. 12* 

1 /^NE mtee day's wotk for JeSus ; 
\J OneleMoi earth for me! 
But heaven is nearer, 
An'^ Christ is dearer, 
Than yesterday to me : 

His love and Hght, 
Fill ikU ttV soul to-night. 

C/w.— One moM day's work 

for Jesusy [for Jesus, 

One more day's work 

Chie more day's work 

for Jesus. ^ [me. 

One less of earth for 
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2 One more day's work for Jesus ; 

How glorious is my Sing ! 
'TiS joy, not dufy. 
To speak His beauty ! 

My soul mounts on the wing. 
At the mere ihought 

How Christ my lif e nas bought. 

3 One more day's work for Jesus ; 

How sweet tfa« work has been, 

To tell the story. 

To show the glory 
When Christ's nock enter in ! 

How it did shine 
Li this poor heart of mine ! 

4 One more day's work for Jesus ; 

Oh, yes, a weary day ; 
But heaven shines clearer, 
And rest comes nearer. 

At each step of the way ; 
And Christ in all— 

Before His face I fall ! 

5 Oh, blessed Work for Jesus ! 

Oh, rest at Jesu's feet ! 
There toil seems pleasure, 
My wabts are tr^t^re. 

And pain for Him is sweet. 
Lord, if I may, 

I'll serve another day. 

AifNia WAA17BB. 1874. 

wt/U Could i/8 tiot watch with Me ! 
Matt. zzvi. 40. 

1 TirATCH and pray ! fast fades 

W the dfty, 

And sight will soon be here ; 
The end m. sdl things is at hand. 
And Jesus will appear. 

2 Watch and pray I fastfadestheday. 

And thousand voices cry, [^short, 
*' Prepare ! prepare ! the titae is 
His oomillg draweth ni^.'* 

3 Watch aM pray ! faetfades the day, 

And work is to be dotie : 
The harvest must be gathered in 
While lasts tbe summer's sun. 

4 Watch and prav! fast fades the day. 

And what a long, long night, 
For those who cannot meet their 
With feelings of deHght ! [Lord 
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5 Watch and pray ! e&y, duldren, say, 

Are yon prepared for home ?^ 
And can you cry, with voice of joy, 
*< Oh come, Ijord Jesus, pome '' ? 

6 Watch and pray! fastfadestheday, 

Oh cry, while yet there's time, 
" Lord Jesus, take my sins away, 
And make me wholly Thine." 

EDWIN HODDEB. 1871. 
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S.M. 

Watch therefore. 

Matt. zxiv. 42. 



1 T7E servants of the Lord, 

X Each^ in his office wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the p^olden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. 

3 Watch! 'tis your Lord's com- 

mand, 
And wmle we speak He's near : 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready aU appear. 



O happy servant he, 
In such 



a posture found ! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crowned. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, [head 
And raise that favoured servant's 
Amidst the angelic band. 

PHILIP DODDBIDaE. 1755. 

PROGRESS. 

£uO Go forward.-^Bxod. :dv. 15. 

1 "TIORWABD ! be our watchword, 
Jj Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 

Not a look behind : 
Bums the fiery pillar 

At our army's head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 

By oxir Captain led ? 



Forward through the desert. 
Through the toil and fight ; 

Canaan lies before us, 
Sion beams with light. 

2 Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth : 
Till each yearning puipose 

Spring to fflorious birfli : 
Sick, they ask for healin?, 

Blind, they grope for day r 
Pour upon the nations 

Wisdom's loving ray ; 
Forward, out of error, 

Leave behind the nieht ; 
Forward through the oarkness, 

Forward into light. 

3 Glories upon glories 

Hath our €rod prepared. 
By the souls that love Him 

One day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them ; 

Ear hath never heard : 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word ; 
Forward, ever forward, 

Clad in armour bright ; 
Till the veil be lifted. 

Till our faith be sight. 

4 Far o'er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers, 
Where our God alndeth ; 

That fair home is ours ! 
Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with ^td ; 
Flows the gladdening nver, 

Shedding joys imtold : 
Thither, onward thither. 

In the Spirit's might : 
Pilgrims, to your coun^, 

Forward into light. 

BEAK ALFOBD. 1865. 



7.6. 
Stramers andpUgrims* 
Heb. zi. 13. 

1 f\ HAPPTbandofpilgrimB, 

yj li onward ye wiU tnad 

With Jesus as your Fellow, 

To Jesus as your Head! 



PBOGBESS. 



2 O happy if y€ labour 

As .^us did for men : 
O happy if ve hunger 
As tfesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you ! 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone wiU tum,^^* 

5 The trials that beset you. 

The sorrows ye endure, 
- The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, — 

6 What are they but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

7 O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upward to the skies. 
Where such a light affliction 
h>hall win so great a prize ! 

JOSEPH OF THE BTUDIUU. 870. 

oijyj P^i 0'* ^^^ whole armour of 
God.—Eph, vi. 11. 

1 QOLDIEBS of Qhrist, arise, 
JO And put your armour on, 

Strong in the strength which God 
supplies 
Through His eternal Son; 

2 Strong in the Loid of Hosts : 
And in His mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great miaht, 
With all His strength endued ; 

3ut take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God. 

4 Jesus hath died for yoa ; 
What can His love withstand ? 

Believe, hold fast your shield, and 
who 
Shall pluck you from His hand ? 
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5 From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness 
down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

6 Then, having all things done. 
And every conflict past, [alone, 

Accepted each through Christ 
You shall be crowned at last. 

GHABLES WEBLET. 1749. 
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6.6. 
A pillar of a cloud to lead them. 
Exoid. xiii. 21. 

1 T)RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
X) Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert. 

Gladly thus we pray. 
And with hearts imited 
Take our heavenward way. 
Cho. — ^Brightly gleams our ban- 
Fointmg to the sky, [ner, 
Waving wanderera onward 
To their home on high. 

2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 

Lead us on victonous 

Over every foe : 
Bid Thine Angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lov^er ; 
Pardon Thou and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

Then with saints and angels 

May we join above, 
Oi):'cnng prayers and praises 

At Thy throne of love. 
When the march is over. 

Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty; 

Songs that never cease. 
I T. J. POTTEB. i860. 
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302 Simdfiui in the faith. 
\ Cor. xvi. 13. 

1 C[TAND up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
O Ye floloidrs of the cross ; 
Lift high His toyal banner, 

It must AOt suffer loss. 
From tictory unto idctonr 

His army shall He lead, 
Till 9Terv loe is Tanquished, 

And dnrist is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day I 
Ye that are men, now serve Him, 

Against unnumbered foes ! 
Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up? stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in His strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh wiU fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the Gk«pel armour, 

And watching unto prayer. 
Where dvty caUs, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus ! 

The smf e will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song. 
To him that overcometh 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He witii the King of glory 
f. Shall reign eternally. 

OBO. DXIFFIELD. 1868. 

0\JO Conquering and U conqiter, 
Eerv. vi. 2. 

1 rpHB Son dfGdd goes forth to war, 
X A Mngly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams 
afart— 

Who follows in Hf s train P 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over ^atn, 
Who patient bears his cross below. 

He follows in His train. 
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2 The martyr first, whose eagle-eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to save : 
Like Him, with pardon on his 
tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them titat did the 
wrong : — 
Who follows In hiM train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope 
they knew, 
And mocked the oross and flame. 
Thev met the tyrant's brandished 
The lion's gor^ mane ; [steel, 
They bowed their necks the death 
to feel *— 
Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and bpvs, 

The matron and the maia, [joice. 
Around the Saviour's throne re- 
in robes of light arrayed* 
They diAbed ttx6 steep ascent of 
heaven, 
Through peril, toil) and pain ; 
O God, to us may ^race be given 
To follow in their train ! 

B. SEBfiB. 1827. 



HOME. 

304 N^w Iknouf injjMri; iutihn . . . 
1 Cor. ziii. 12. 

1 THIS but a Yefl that hangs between 

X Tho Baint and jovs divine ; 
And beams of glory oft are seen 
Amidst its folds to shine. 

2 Those rays on hearts of datkness 

fall, 
And cha6e the ^o6m within ; 
With hope they waken to th^call, 
And burst t£e chains of sin. 

3 And hourly does 1SbaA T«il unfold 

Some vraithig saint to bless, 

Whom Jesus summons to behold 

<* His face in ifighteousnsss." 
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4 The fta^s bear theotn one by otie 

To Jom that mpttttous throng^ 
"Which roimd about the burmng 
throne 
Awakes Hie o^mqneroT's song. 

5 Those holy sounds we hear not now, 

But soon the day will rise, [bow 
lfl%«n, without reil, we too shall 
jbnid those upper skies. 

BDWIBD WHISA. 1875. 
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lOlL 

Tomtolw§UChrUi. 
PhU. i. 21. 

1 mElAOH me to Hve ! 'tus eaoier f ar 

I todifr— 

GiBDjIly and silently to pass away^— 
On earth's long night to close the' 
heavy eye, [of day. 

And waken in the glorious reahns 

2 Teach me that harder les8on~-how 

to live^ ^ [of life ; 

To serve Thee in the darkest paths 
Arm me for <X)nflict now, iresh 

vigour give, [in the strife. 

And make me more than conqueror 

3 Teach me to Hve for self and sin 

no more, [yet : 

But use the time remaining^ to me 
Not mine own pleasure seeking as 

before, [regret. 

Wasting no predious houra m vain 

4 Teach me to live I no idler let me 

bOj [employ, 

But m Thj fervioe hand and heart 
Frtpaxed to do Thy bidding cheer- 
fully— [ioy. 
Be this my highest and my holiest 

5 Teach me to five and dnd my life 

in Thee, [things away ; 

Looking from earth and earthly 
I^t me not falter, but untiringly 
P^f^ Aft, and ^ain new strength 

and power eacn day. 

6 Teach me to Uve ! with kindly words 

for all, [gloom, 

Wearing no cold repuUdve orow oi 
Waiting with cheeiful patienoe till 

Thy call [home. 

SmnmonB my spirit to its heavenly 

ELIiEN B. BT7BNAH. 1860. 
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306 ^1/littU and Uttli. 
Exod. zxiii: SO. 

1 /\NE by one the saints are going 
\j To their heavenly home above, 
Where the peaceful streams are 

flowing, [love. 

Where there's endless light and 

C%<?.— Where the Sunshine ever 

lingerB, [Aur, 

In that happv land so 

Justbeyonddeatn'sgloomy 

river, [there. 

One by one they' 11 gather 

2 All the heart and life bestowing, 

In the service of their Lord. 
One by one the saints are going 
To recdve their bleSt zewarcL 

3 Drop by drop the streams are 

flowing, 
Flowing onward to the soa: 
One by one the saints are going 
To a vast eternity. 

4 One by one the saints are going, 

In ue bliss of heaven, to share. 
Where the light of life is glowing. 
Soon they'll rest for ever there. 

JOSEPHINE FOLLASB. 1871. 

oyj( Se that . . . believeth in Me 
shall never die, — John zi.' 26. 

1 TT is not death to die, 

J. To leave this weary road. 
And 'midst the brotherhood onhigh, 
To be at home with Gk>d. 

2 It is not death to doSd 

The eye long dimmed by tears. 
And wake in gloiiouM repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wren<ih that sets tts free, 
l^om dungeon chains to breathe the 
Of boundless liberty. [air 

4 tt is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust. 

And rise on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 
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5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life ! 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
like Thise, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 

G. W. BETHUNE. 1855. 

olio Se sJtall enter into peace. 
Isa. IviL 2. 

1 TTOW softly, on the western hills, 
n The sunset light is shed ! 

S» Christ the Lord shedii forth His 
Around the dying bed. [peace 

2 How quietly the glowing sky 

Melto into deeper gloom ; 
So calm the Christian fades away 
Into his Sayiour's tomb. 

3 The sun is gone, but round the 

heavens 
The erimson hues are cast ; 
So. sweet the memory left behind, 
When good men breathe their 

last. 

4 And now, above the dews of night, 
' The vesper star appears ; 

Thus faith lights up me mourner's 
heart, — 
Lights up the moumer^s tears. 

5 The darkness deepens; sure to bring 

The morning in the sides ; 
So all that sleep in Jesus now 
Li glory shall arise. 

OEOBOE EAWSON. 1857. 

oU t/ A s/ood soldier of Jeans Christ. 
2 Tim. ii. 3. 

1 pAPTAIN and Saviour of thehost 
\J Of Christian chivalry. 

We bless Thee for ourconuade true, 
Now summoned up to Thee. 

2 We bless Thee for his every step 

In faithful following Thee ; 
Andf or his goodfi^htf ought so well, 
And crowned with victory. 

3 We thank Thee that the way-worn 

The sleep in Jesus blest; [sleeps, 
The purified and ransomed soul 
Hath entered into rest. 
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4 We bless Thee that his humble love 
Hath met with such regard ; 
We bless Thee for his blessedness, 
And for his rich reward. 

GS0BQ»eAW90K. 1863. 
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P.M:. 

Sorrow not, even as others who 
have m hope.^l Thess. iv. 13. 

1 f I iHOIT art gone to the grave, 

X But we will not deplore thee, 

Though sorrows and darkness 

Encompass the t<»nb ; 

The Saviour has passed 

Through its portal before thee, 

And the lamp of His love 

Is thy guide tlurough the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the nave : 
We no longer behold tiiee, 
Nor tread me rough path 
Of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of M^rcy 
Are spread to enfold thee. 
And smners may hope, 
Since the Sinless has died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave, 
And, its mansion forsaking. 
Perhaps thy we^dc spirit 
In fear lingered long: 

But the sunshine of l^aradise 
Beamed on thy waJdnff , 
And the sound which &ou heard'st 
Was the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave, 

But 'twere wrong to deplore thee, 
For Gk)d was thy ransom, 
Thy guardian, and guide ; 
He gave thee. He took thee, 
And He will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, 
Since the Saviour hasdied. 

B. EEBSB. 1827. 

m6.5. 
My Fathcr^s house. 
John jdv. 2. 

1 f\ HEAVEN, sweet heaven, 
\J The home of the West, 
Where hearts, once in trouble, 
Are ever at rest ; 
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Wliere eyes thai could see not 
Bejoiee in the light, 

And beggars, made piinceB, 
Aie walking in white. 

2 O heaven, sweet heaven, 

Where purify reigns. 
Where enor distorbB not, 

And sin never stains ; 
Where holiness robes in 

Its garments so fair. 
The grmt multitude 

That is wordnpiang there. 

3 O heaven, sweet heaven, 

Whose music ne'er dies, 
But rich pealing anthems 

Of glorv arise ; 
Whose samts with one feeling 

Of rapture ore stirred, 



And loud haUelujahs 
For ever are heard. 

O heaven, sweet heaven, 

Where friends never part, 
But cords of true friencLBhip 

Bind firmly the heart ; 
Where farewell shall never 

More fall on the ear, 
Nor eyes that have sorrowed 

Be dimmed with a tear. 

O heaven, sweet heaven. 

The mansion of love. 
Where Christ in His beauty 

Shines forth from above. 
The Lamb with His sceptre. 

To chann and control; 
And love is the sea 

That endrcles the whole. 
8. B« NEvnr. 
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HYHNS OF PRAISE. 

o\m Ofie generation »hall pram 
Thy works to another, — ^Ps. oxlv. 6. 

1 TTOW glorious is our heavenly 
U Kinff, 

Who reigns above the sky ! 
How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty? 

2 How great His power is ncme can 

NcT^iink how large His grace ; 
Not men below, nor sainu that 
On high before His face, [dwell 

8 Not angels that stand round the 

Can search His secret will ; [Lord 

But they perform His heavenly 

And smg His praises still, [wora, 
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4 Then let me join this holy train. 
And my first offerings bring : 
The eternal Qod will not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. 

6 My heartresolvee, my tongue obeys. 
And angels shall rejoice 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 
Sound from a feeble voice. 

XBAAO WATTS. 1716. 
78. 

Worthy to be praised. 
Fs. zvm. 3. 

1 T ET us sing with one accord 
Jj Praise to Jesus Christ our 

Lord; 
He is worthy whom we praise; 
Hearts and voices let us raise. 

2 He hath made us by His power, 
He hath kept us to this bouTi 
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He xedeems us from the grave, 
He who died now liTQS to aave, 

3 What He ludB ub kt ni dftf 
Where He leada iic lot lia gtt{ 
As He loTea us lei vB k>i« 
All below aad aU aboiM. 

4 Angels praiM Bm^ bo will WQ> 
Sinful coildrea Ibough we be ; 
Poor and weaJc»we'UiUi£theinore, 
Jesufi helps thQ v^^ ^4. poor. 

6 Dear to Him is childhood's 

grayer; 
Gmldren's hearts to Him are 

dear; . 
Hearts and voices let us raise. 
He is worthy whom we praise. 

p. 4|rN THBXJFP. 
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10.10.11.11. 
Let thein praise the name of 
the lord. — Ps. cxlv. 13. 



1 T ET children proclaim 

Jj Their Saviour and King ; 
To Jesus' great name 

Hosannas we sing : 
Our best adoration 

To Jesus we give, 
Who purchased salvation 

For us to receive. 

2 The meek Lamb o< God 

j From h^avtea oame dowB, 
To ransom with bloodi 

And make us His evm ; 
And Him without iMMiAff . 

We «U shall iKiQ6liiiia» 
And ever be Uesaing 

Our Jesus' great name. 

i To Him will we give 

Our earliest da^j 
And thankfully hve 

To publish His praise : 
Our hves shall confess Him 

Who oame from above : 
Our tongues ever Uess Him, 

And tell of His love. 
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7.6, 
satisfy m wrly udth Thy 
mercy.— -Tb, xc. l4, 

1 AH! Lord, our JSitrtrngtl^ &^d 
\J Refuge, 




Behold us drai 
To suppUcata Th^ ttHWH 

Upon this Optoma M»j 
What days may ba mdm m^ 

Not one of ua oui tall} 
Oh, satisfy us caiiy^ 

With grace to sgp«sd tlMia walL 

j2 And early in our lifetime, 

While all is fresh and new, 
Descend upon our spirits 

As fertilizing dew ; 
Let not the years pass 0*er U^ 

And leave us fix from The«> 
But satisfy us early, • 

With fervent piety. 

3 And early every morning, 

Before the strife begins, 
With world, and flesh, and devil^ 

With toils, and cares, and sins ; 
To do our daily duties, 

Idfay we our hearts prepare, 
And always seek Thee early, 

In Scripture and in prayer. 

4 Oh, satisfy us early, 

With graoe, toid peace, and love, 
And showers of Thy mercy, 

Descending from above : 
That followineonr Saviour, 

Obedient to His voice, 
Through all o«r days with ji^ladneM 

And praise wa may xejoice^ 
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78. 

Give us this flfltj^OMr Miy W^ad, 

Matt. vi. 11. 

1 T1ATHER, lead me day by day 
r Everin Thine owa sweat way ; 

Teach me to be pure wtd true^ 
Show me what I ought to dp* 

2 When in danger, mska me brav^; 
Hake meknow thatThou oanst save; 
Keep me safe bv Thy dear side , 
Let me in Thy love abide. 
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3 When Fm tempted to do vrong, 
UakeioeBteadfait, iRaOi^ods^ng; 
And when i^ alone I stiMad, 
Shield me with Thy mighty h»nd. 

4 When my heart la toll osf glee, 
Help me to remember Thee, 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

6 When my work aeemi hard and diy, 
Hay X press on cheerily ; 

Help me patiently to hear 
Pain and nardship, to^ and care. 

6*May I see the good and bright 
When they pass oef ore my sight ; 
May I hear the heavenly voice 
When the pure and wise rejoice. 

7 May! do the good I know, 
Be Thy loving child below, 
Then at last go home to Thee, 
EversKve Thy child to be. 

J. p. mOPTQ, 
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0.1C 

Se caret h for yow.— 1 Pet, t, 7. 

1 T OED, I would own Thy tender 
JLi AndailThylovetome; [care, 
The food I eat, the elothee I wear. 

Are all bestowed by Thee. 

2 *Tis Thou preservest me from death 

And dangers every hour : 
I cannot draw another breath 
Unless Thou give me power. 

3 My health and friends and parents 

To me by God are given ; [dear, 
I have not any blessing here 
£iit what is sent from heaven. 

4 Such, goodness, Lord, and constant 

A child can ne*er repay ; [care, 
But may it be my daily prayer 
To love Thee and obey. 

AMNOILBEBT. 1812. 

318 MaUowe4 be Thy nmne* 
Mattvi9. 

1 />(0MI3, let us join the hosts above, 
\j Now in our yoimgMt days, 
Bemember our Creator's love, 
And fling our Fntber's pnuae. 
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2 His majesty will not deapiaa 

The day of feeble things 
Oiatef ul the songs of children rise. 
And please the "E^g of kings. 

3 He loves te be remeinbered thvf, 

And honoured for His grace ; 
Out of the mouths of babes like us 
His wisdom perfects praise. 

4 GlorytoQod,«iidpiraifMifuid power, 

Honour end tb^oka be given ; 
Qhildren and ^efubim aoore 
The Lord of earth and heaven. 



ol9 Sing to Jffinif sing psahm to 
jfiMW.— Ps. cv. 2. 

1 QING to the Lord the children's 
O hymn. 

His gentle iQve declare, 
Who bends amid the seraphim 
To hewr the ehildrea's prayer. 

2 He held us to His mighty breast. 

The children of the earth ; 
He lifted up His hands, and blest 
The bahes of human birth. 

3 So shall He be to us Qwr God, 

Our gracious Saviour too; [trod, 
The ways we' tread, His footsteps 
The patiis of youth He knew. 

4 Lo ! from the stars His lace wiU turn 

On us with gdances mild, 
The angels of His presence yearn 
To bless the little child- 

5 K^ 118, O JesuB, Lord, for ThOe, 

That so by 1^ great gvace^ 

We ohildren oi Thy love jway see 

Our heavenly Slather's face. 

B. S. HAWKSlft. 

320 Sp «^«^ i^thtr th$ kmhe mth 
En 0rm.-<-lM'^ xl, llf 

1 TOia)j;rs^f)ltsnd^ma^ 
XJ J»ltylii!9 0P«*»fci , 
Angels ssng of poaw HAd gooon^ss 
At Ay hirth. 
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2 AU Thy ways were loving kindness 

To the sons of men ; 
None so yile hut Thon hadst pity 
For Ihem then. 

3 When I see Thee genfly folding 

Infants to Thy breast, 
Lordy it seems to me a welcome 
To be blest. 

4 But I'to wanted for some clearer 

Token from Thy throne, 
Some permission whispered into 
Me alone. 

5 New no longer will I linger 

Waitins for a sign, 
Let Thy Spirit soffly whisper — 
"Thou art ICne." 

T. TINGBZn? TXIOCB. 1882. 
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7.6. 
Te are of more value than many 
sparrows. -^MaiAi, x. 31. 

1 /^ OD loves the little sparrows, 
vT And guides them as they fly, 
And feeds them in His kindness, 

licst they should faint and die : 
He teaches them their music, 

That they may tell His praise, 
Among the wavmg branches, 

In summer's golden days. 

2 God loves the little flowers, 

Wherever they may grow. 
In bright and lovely gturdens, 

Or nooks that none may know ; 
He blesses them with beauty, 

Of fragrance and of hue. 
And fills them in the morning 

With His refreshing dew. 

3 God loves the little streamlet, 

And sends it on its way 
Through daisy fields and meadows, 

Where we delight to ^lay ; 
He keeps it dear and shining, 

As it runs to the sea. 
And makes it leap witn gladness, 

And sing right merrily. 

4 Gk>d loves all little children 

Better than Inrd or brook. 
Or sweetest scented flowers, 
However fair they look : 
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He sent His Son to save us 
Wilh His most precious blood, 

That we might be for ever 
The best-loved works of God. 

"WAJ/rSR J. UAXHAHS. 1882. 



QOO 8.5.8.3. 

0mm I have called you friciids. 
John XV. 16. 

1 TESUS, Friend of Kttle children, 
J Be a Friend to me ; 

Take my hand and ever keep me;^ 
dlose to Thee. 

2 Show me what my love should 

cherish. 
What, too, it should shun ; 
Lest my feet for poison flowers 
Swift should run. 

3 Teach me how to grow in goodness 

Daily as I grow ; 
Thou hast been a chUd, and surely 
Thou dost know. 

4 FlQ me with Thy gentle meekness. 

Make my heart like Thine ; 
like an altar lamp then let me 
Bum and shine. 

5 Step by step, oh ! lead me onward, 

Upward mto youth ; 
Wiser, stronger still becoming 
In Thy truth. 

6 Never leave me, nor forsake me. 

Ever be my fnend, 
ForlneedTheef romlife's dawning, 
To its end. 

WALTER J. 1IATHAM8. 1882. 

OhiO We have seen His star in the 
0<»^.— Matt. ii. 2. 

1 TN the wintry heaven 
X Shines a wondrous star ; 
In the East the wise men 

Watched it from afar ; 
Asking, ** What this lustre, 

So unearthly bright ? *' 
Answering, " Christ in glory 

Comes to Mrth to-night V^ 
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2 O'er the dusty highway, 

O'er the deserts drear, 
From the East the wise men 

Watch it BTiining clear ; 
Asking, << Shall we follow 

In this starlit way ? " 
Answering, " Yes ; 'twill lead us 

To the perfect day." 

3 In a lowly manger 

Lies an In&nt weak ; 
It is He whom wise men 

Gome so far to seek. 
Asking, " Where the Monarch ? 

Where Judsea's King 't " 
Sayinfi:, " Gifts and worship 

To His throne we bring. 

4 In our heai-ts we children 

See this star once more : 
Not as wise men saw it, 

In the davs of yore ; 
Asking, *' May we bring Him 

Childhood's love to-day V " 
Answering, **Come, dear children, 

Jesus says we may." 



Ow4 On earth peaeCf good'Will tO' 
ward men. — ^Luke xi. 14. 

1 T)ING, ling the bells, the joyful 
It bells. 

This merry Christmas mom ! 
Their sweet, melodious music tells 

The day that Christ was bom. 
Sweetly they sound o'er vale and 
glen; 
Hark ! how their music swells 
With "Peace on earth, good-will, 
to men!" 
O merry Christmas bells ! 

C%o. — ^Bing, ring the bells, the Christ- 

maabeUs; [Christmas bells ; 

The bells, the merry, merry 

Bins, ring the merry Christmas 

2 King, ring the bells, the Christmas 

For in uieir joyous chime [bells ! 
Oncemoreonearwthe chorusswells 
Of angel song sublime. 
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The sweet old Story, ever new, 
Falls on the heart again, 

Bef reshing as the early dew, 
Or the soft summer rain. 

3 Bing, ring the bells, the Christmas 

F^phenc of the day [[bells ! 

When He of whom their music tells 

Shan tSU the nations sway ; 
Shall bless and fill and rule each 
heart, 
Shan bid aU sorrows cease, 
And give His own tiie better part 
Of everlasting peace. 

6.5. 
Do all in the fiame of the Lord 
Jestis, — Col. iii. l7. 

1 TN the name of Jesus, 
X Jesus, Gk)d and Lord, 
God, by angels worshipped, 

Gk>d, by men adored; 
Gk>d, who made the mountains, 

Who the hungry fed, . 
God, who bless^ the children, 

God, who raised the dead. 

Cho, — ^In the name of Jesus, 
Jesus, GK>d the Lora, 
Do each smallest action. 
Speak each lightest word. 

2 In the name of Jesus, 

Jesus, GKkL and Loixl, 
Who to save the guilty. 

Forth His life-blood poured : 
Who is interceding. 

At the throne on high. 
Mingling with His pleadung 

CMdren's softest cry. 

3 In the name of Jests, 

Jesus, GK>d and Lord, 
Gird your armour round you, 

Grip your shield and sword : 
In the name of Jesus, 

Once a child like you, 
Bovs, be brave and nonest, 

Girls, be pure and true. 

4 In the name of Jesus, 

Jesus, God and Lord, 
Live by night and daylight, 
live at home, abroad; 
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Lean ymm UmooB fully ; 

Do your worii with tmn ; 
Plavy BmmWB pnaeeaos^ 

For Hi* csU preparb. 

V. B. BOBABas. 1877. 



1 A THOU©H¥i»bTttaHtilfe«ilng, 
rL That nobody can see ; 

Yet real joy or sorrowing 
That thoDght n»y oone to be. 

2 A word ! 6h, what can well be less ! 

And yet by etwy one [ness 

There oomes sweet peace or bitter- 
And goad ctt ^' iB done. 

3 An aotion I Ol the little deeds 

That ripple thtongh the day *, 
What right or wrong from each 
Before they pass aWay. [proceeds, 

4 Ghreat GKkI, my actions, words, and 

thought 
Are all observed by Thee; 
May I, by Thy good Spirit taught, 
Inve alwayi carefully. 

a. BATiticAir. 

udt Set 4t wtttohi Zoriy before 
my f}ioK<A.^*FB. eadi. 3. 

1 TTTrOEDS are things of little cost, 

VY QuicUjF fpCMEOB, quickly 
lost; 
We forget them, but tliey stand 
Witnesses st Qhsa's right hand, 
And their tefitinon|F bear 
Far us or agtynst ui there. 

2 Oh, how often ours have been 
Idle words, and words of sin ; 
Words of angoF, scorn, or pvine, 
Or deceit our &ulta to hide ; 
Envioua taiei^ or tferifto unkind, 
Leaving bitter thaniriita behind ! 
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Grant us. Lord, front day to day, 
Strength to watoh, ana grace to 

pray: 
May our lipe^ from sni kept free, 
Love to speak and sing of Thee, 
Till in heaven we learn to raise 
Hymns of everlasting praise. 

J. G. FLEET. 



OM Be ye kind one tA gMtket^, 
Eph. iv. 32. 

1 1/ UH) words can never die ; 
■V Cherished and blest, 
Gk)d knows how deep they lie, 

Stored in the breast. 
Like childhood's simple rhyiiieB, 
Said o'er a thousand times. 
Go throughail years and olis]<M, 

The heart to cheer. 
Kind wordjfr cAn never dioi 

No, never die. 

2 Childhood can never die — 

Wrecks of the past 
Float o*er the memory. 

Bright to the last; 
Many a nappy thing, 
Many a daisy spring, 
Float o'er timers ceaseless wing, 

Far, far away. 
Childhood can never die, 

No, never die. 

3 Sweet thoughts can never die, 

Though, like the flowers, 
Their bri^test hues may fiy 

In wmtry hours. 
But when the gentle dew 
Gives them theii* charms anew, 
With many an added hue 

They bloom again. 
Sweet thoughts can never dio, 

No, never die. 

4 Our ioulB cttii aAfttr die, 

Thou^ in tha tomb 
We all may hKve to lie, 
Wrapped in its gUMHn. 
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What though the flesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away, 
Live through eternal day 

With Chrifit Above. 
Our souls can never die, 

Ko, never die. 

ABBX HXJTOHINSON'. 

O^y Sen « Utik^ ihm a hUk. 
I8». zzvili. 13. 

1 TITTIiBdR^ofwEter, 
JLi Liitte grains of moS^ 
Make the nughty ocean, 

And the b^uteevie land. 

2 And the little moments, 

Humble though they be, 
Make t^e roigh^ ages 
Of eternity. 

3 And our Uttle erzon 

Lead the sool away 
From the paths 61 v£rtae, 
Far in B1& to stray. 

4 Little deeds of mercy 

Sown by youthful hands 
Grow to bless the nations, 
Far in heathen lands. 

5 Little deeds of kindness, 

Little words of love. 
Make our earth an Eden, 
like the heaven above. 

X. 0. BBEWKB. 

OOU / am hut a little child, 
1 Kings iii. 7. 

1 "nTEBY Kttle step I take 

Xi Forward in my heavenly way, 

Every little effort make 

To grow Christ-like day by day, — 

2 Little sighs and little j»'ayers, 
Even little tears which fall, 
LittU hopes and fears and cores, 
Saviour, Thou dost know them all. 

3 Thus my greatest loy is this, 
That my Saviour, loving, mild, 
Knows the children's weaknesses. 
And Hlmaelf was once a child. 
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001 6s. 

001 Speak, lord, for Thy servant 
hcareth.'-l Sam. iii. 9. 

^ ri^^sets a still small voice 
\J Deep every soul within ; 
It guideth to the right, 
And wameth us of sin. 

2 If we that voice obey, 
Clearer its tones wili be, 
Titt aU God's wfll for » 
Clear ta noon^doy wo 869. 

3 H we that voice neglect, 
Fainter will be i*s toaof 
K still unheedecl, it 

VV 111 leave us qmto aleee. 

4 grief! to be allowed 
To go our own wild way : 
Lord, hold Thv chfldren back, 
Lest we so maoly ^tra^jr. 

6 And help us to attend I 

To Thy sweet voice divine ; 
Then m the judgment-day 
Own us, good Lerd, as Thine. 



66 i The Lord . . . eometh and 
reckoneth.^Matt. xxv. 19. 

1 p CD intrusts to all 

VT Talents few or many ; 

None so young or small 
That they have not any. 

Though the great and wise 
Have a larger number,' 

Yet my one I prize, 
And it must not slumber. 

2 Little drops of rain 
Bring the springing flowers. 

And I may attain 
Much by little powers. 

Eveiy little mite, 
Every Httle measure, 

Helps to spread the Hght, 
Helps t6 swell the treasure. 

3 God wiH surely ask, 
Ere I enter hJ^areri, 

Have I done lihe task 
Which to me was givett. 

ad 
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Gk>d intrusts to all 
Talents few or many ; 

None so young or small 
That they nave not any. 

JAHKS EDIOSSIOK. I860. 

OOO 6.6.6.4. 

000 Se carethfor f/ou.—l Pet. v. 7. 

1 ri OD, who made the earth, 
\J The air, the sky, the sea. 

Who gave the light its hirth, 
Careth for me. 

2 God, who made the erase, 
The flower, the frait, the tree. 
The day and night to pass, 

Careth for me. 

3 God, who made the sun. 
The moon, and stars, is He 
Who, when life's clouds come on, 

Oarelh for me. 

4 God, who made all things 
On earth, in air, in sea. 
Who changing seasons brings, 

Careth for me. 
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God, who gave me breath. 
Be this my prayer to Thee, 
That when I sink in death 
Care Thou for me. 

6 God, who sent His Son 
To die on Calvary, 

He, if I lean on ffim, 
Will care for me. 

7 When in heaven's bright land 
I all His loved ones see, 

I'll sing with that blest band, 
God caxed for me. 



334 'ds yetooulk that nten should do 
to i/oUf do ye also. — ^Luke vi. 31. 

1 "VTEVEE lose the golden rule, 
]S Keep it still in view; 
Do to others as you would 

They diould do to you. 

112 



Kindly, gently, 
In their burden bear a part ; 
Meekly chiding 
With a loving heart. 

CAo.— Never lose the golden rule, 
Keep it still in view ; 
Do for others as you would 
They should do to you. 

2 Help the feeble ones along, 

Cheer the faint and weak ; 
To the sorrow-laden heart 
Words of comfort speak. 
Freely, freely. 
From the bounty of your store ; 
Cheerful givers, 
Help the humble poor. 

3 Love the Lord, the first command,. 
With thy soul and mind ; 

Love thy neighbour as thyself, 
Both m one combined. 
Justly, justly. 
With each other strive to hve ; 
Ever ready, 
Willing to forgive. 



335 The Lord shall preserve thee, 
Ps. cm. 7. 

1 riOME, children, let us go ! 
\J Our Father is our Guide ; 

And if our way be bright or dark, 
He's ever at our side. 

2 Our spirits He will cheer 
With sunshine of His love ; 

He guards us, and we need not fear, 
With such a Friend above. 

Come, children, let us go. 
Nor, by the way, fall out ; 
But help each other brotherly, — 
G^ guards us round about. 






4 The strong be quick to raise 
The weaker, if they fall : 
In love and peace and quiet go ; 
God's blessing keep us all. 
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OF JESUS AND HIS LOVE. 

OOU Zeam of Me ; for I am meek 
and lowly. — ^Matt. zi. 29. 

1 riENTLEJesoB, full of grace, 
VT At Thj feet 1 take my place; 
Thou art wise, and I am not, 
But I long to change my loi; ; 
Teach me what is best to know, 
That in wisdom I may grow. 

2 Ever wotdd I learn of Thee 
Lessons that will set me free 
From my ignorance and sin, 
From all error still within ; 
Words of knowledge to me speak 
Let me patient be, and meek. 

3 In this world of wrong and strife, 
Thou didst lead a noble life ; 
Show me how Thy work was done ! 
How sustained and how begun ; 
Knowing then what I must do, 

I will try to labour too. 

4 Daily l4M»^»T^^^g more and more, 
Daily adding to my store, 

I shall greater power gain, 
And to iiigher heights attain ; 
And in deeds of righteousness 
Shall my Teacher's name confess. 

WAUCEB J. ICATHA2IS. 1882. 

OOi eome, let us sing unto the Lord. 

Fs. ZCT. 1. 

1 rK)ME, let us praise the Prince of 

\j Peace, 

Obey the Saviour's call ; 
Come, sing aloud His glorious erace, 

And crown Him Lord of aU. 

2 Let every girl and every boy 

Before His footstool fall, 
And their triumphant songs employ 
To crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye lambs of Christ, your tribute 

Ye chudren great and small ; 
Hosaanas singto Christ your King, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
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4 For Jesus will our sins forgive, 

Who now invites us all ; 
For us He died that we might live, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Oh, let our hearts receive our King, 

No more refuse His call ; 
That so in heaven we still mav sing. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

1843. 



duO Cht^t died for m. 
1 Thess. V. 10. 

1 TESUS, who lived above the sky, 
fj Camedownto beaman and die ; 
And in the Bible we may see 
How very good He used to be. 

2 He went about — ^He was so kind — 
To cure poorpeople who were blind ; 
And many who were sick and lame, 
He pitied them and did the same. 

3 Andmorethanthat, He told them, 

too, [them do ; 

The things that Gk>d would have 
And was so gentle and so mild, 
He would have listened to a child. 

4 But such a cruel death He died ! 
He was hung up and crucified ! 
And those kmd nands that did such 

good. 
They nailed them to a cross of wood. 

5 And so He died !— and this is why 
He came to be a man and die ; 
The Bible says He came from 

heaven, [given. 

That we might have our sins for- 

6 He knewhow wicked manhadbeen; 
He knew that Gk)d must punish sin ; 
So, out of pity, Jesus said 

He'd bear the punishment instead. 

JANBTATLOB. 1812. 

00 1/ Jesm increased in wisdom and 
stature. — ^Luke ii. 62. 

1 TESUS, when a Uttle child, 
O Taught us what we ought to be: 
Holy, luumless, undefiled 
Was the Saviour's infancy ; 



dtJNIOE OLASSM. 



All i^e Fatlier*« gjory lAon^ 
In tl^e person of ms Bon. 

2 As in age and strength He grew 
Hearemy wisdom filled His breast, 
Crowds attenfeve round Him drew, 
Wpndering at their gentle Guest, 
Gazed upon His lovely face. 

Saw Him fnfi of truth and grace. 

3 Father, guide our steps aright 
In the way that Jesus trod ; 
May it be our great delight 
To obeyl^y ndll, O OtoA; 
Thaa to ns flihaU soon be given 
Endless liJBs -wiik Cbdst in heav«n. 



34 ff^o did no iw.— 1 Pet. ii. 22. 

1 TE§;US OHBIST, my Lord and 
J Saviour, 

Once became a child lijce me ; 
Oh, that in my whole behaviour 

He my pattern still may be ! 
All my nsiture is unholy, 

Priae and pasnon dwell wii^iin ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 

And waa nevei* known to sin. 

2 While I'm often vainly trying 

Some new ideiasnue to ^HMsees, 
He was always self -deaymg^^ 

Patient in His worst eostress. 
Let me never be forgetful 

Of His preoepts anv move. 
Idle, passionftte and^tful. 

As rve ofti^li be^n before. 

3 Lord, th<N2gb now Thou art in 

g^oi7f 

We have Thine example still ; 
I can read Thy scored story, 

And obey Thy holy will. 
Help me by that rule to measure 

Every word and every thought. 
Thinking it my gnsalest pleasure 

Here to leam wliat Thou hast 
taught. 

SAxm^Ltuyn. 1812. 
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o4l Ififn that lovsth ««.— Rev. i. 5. 

1 TESTJS loves me ! this I know, 
J For the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him belong. 
They are ttwik, Imt Be is i^stong. 

Cho. — ^ITesj Jesus lov^ me, the 
Bible tells me ao« 

2 Jesus loves me ! He who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide ; 
He will wash away my sta, 
Let His Utde diila ooase ia, 

3 Jesus loves me ! Io^»mfist01| 
Though I may be weak and Ul ; 
From His ehming timme ok high 
Comes to watch me where I lie. 

4 Jesus loves me ! 9e 'vnll stay 
Close beside me tdl the way ; 
If I love Him, when I die 

He will take me home on l%h. 

o4<0 ChUdren . . « $cttfin§, JBS$unm ! 
Matt. zzi. 15. 

1 nHILBEENof J^osal^ 

\J Sang the praise oi Jesus' 
Children, too, of later days [name; 
Join to smg ihe Saviour's praise. 

Chc—Ssixk ! while youthful 

voices sing [Sing. 

Loud hosannsiS to Qur 

2 We have often heard and read 
What the Boyal Psalmist said, 
Babes aad sueklifigs* artiess lays 
ShaU pcoebim the Smoor's praise. 

3 We are taught ho love the Lord ; 
We are taught to read His word ; 
We aT« tau^ tl» way to heaven : 
Praise for ul to Ood be given ! 

4 Parents, teaeherli, oM and yona^y 

All imite to swell the song : 
;her and yet higher rise, 
hosaanas reach the eMes. 

5. HRZQiBT* 
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343 Jem mOMa Httle child 
If att. xnii. 26. 

1 TESirS,hidi in glory, 
#1 "L&aA » tigfamnig a«r ; 
Whon we bow bef exe Thaa, 

ChildT0ft*« pmuBS hear. 

2 Though Thou art «o Mf » 

Hei^vcaL'B.AUnijshtj Kiug) 
Thou \nXt fltpop to listen 
When Thy pniae we «ing. 

S We are litde duldrBD^ 
Weak and apt to i*v&y ; 

• flavour, ffoide and keep ns 
In the heavenly way. 

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning ; 

Watch us day by day : 
Help us now to love liiee ; 
Take our sins away. 

5 Then, when Jesua eaUB qs 

To our Heavenly home, 
We would flfMUyfUMwer, 
SaTio^Ti I^ordi we oome» 
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CM. 

1 TTOSAKKA, be fSie ^dldren*a 
XI song 

• To- Ohfist, fhe chflatttfs King : 
' Bis Mile to wliom their sotils 
Let all the children Ung; [belong 

' CAo.— Hoaanna, then, our song 
shallbe, 
Hosanna to our King ; 
This isi^e chfldren's juinlee, 
Let all the children sing. 

2 Hosaunai arand ftfom hill to hill, 

And qnoad from plain to plain : 
While louder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Wood3 eeh6 to the sbmn. 

3 Hosanna, on the wings of light 

O'er earth and ocbata. Qyi 
TiU mom to eve, and noon |o)iight, 
Aiid heaven to earth xoply. 

jambM u os miCM K BM. 1837. 
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345 OMiarm ...ki tkt^praim4i$ 
. . . Zord^-'^B. ddviii. 13. 



1 riOME, lia|>pyehiidf6n,^|Mile|uid 
\j raise 

7our voioo wt^ dne t^fccMt ^ 
Come, sing a cheetfnl soi^gotpralse, 
And bless jrour Saviour Lord. 

2 Sing of thtt wonders oi HiifraeBy 

Who pardeni all your am. 
And says that siMdiaa«aekflOb face 



3 Sing of the w«)dasf of Hie love, 

And praifl0 and fdoiT give 
To Him who left Hia tnmne ab^ve^. 
And died that yon ttdgki Uve. 

4 Sing of the wvmders of His power, 

who, with Hit own ligfat arm. 
Upholds and keeps yon ev'ry hour, 
And shields your souls from harm. 

5 Sing of the wonders of His name, 

£ad Jeans Chziat adove : 
Him for youi; Zioi4 0^4 Oqd pro- 
idaim, 
A94 gpu«a Hon OT^ryioio. 



346 Mtik affd l&ttkf in kdMtt 
Matt.M.29i 

1 AliinXEJo8U8,ineeti: and mild, 
VX Look upon a atiX^ cmla i 
l^ity my simplicity. 

Teach me, lioid, to ooilad to Thee. 

2 Fain I would to Thde be Mxmglit, 
liamb of Otodf f oibid it not; 

In the kingdom of T)iy grace 
Give a litne child a place. 

3 Oh, supply my trmry want ; J > ' 
Feed tne young and tonM piM^ 
Day and night iny ICalbper be : 
Every moment vstoh roind ». . 

i Let me above all fulfil 
God my heavenly Father'a will ; 
i« ever His good Spirit grieTe^ 
Only to Hie glory live. 

CHABZ<B8 WiaBSETk 176L 
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o47 Seput His hands on them^ 
Bfarkx. 16. 

1 T THINK when I read that flweet 

X story of old, 
When JesuB was here among men, 

How He called little children as 

lamhs to His f old, [them then. 

I should Hke to have heen with 

I wish that His hand had been 

placed on my hetAy 

Tu&t His axms had heen uirown 

aronndme; 

And that I might have seen His 

Mnd look when He said, [Me." 

''Let the little ones come unto 

2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I 

may go, 
And ask for a share in His love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Hun 
below, [above, 

I shall see Him and hear Him 
Tn that beautiful place He has gone 
to prepare [given ; 

Tor aU who are washed and f or- 
And many dear children are gather- 
ing there, [heaven. 
Rn* of such is the Kingdom of 

3 But thousands and thousands who 

wander and fall home ; 

Never heard of that heavenly 

I should like tiiiem to know there 

is room for them all^ [come. 

And that Jesus has bid thiiBm to 

I lon^ lot that blessed and glorious 

Thef^orestandbrightest and best, 

When the dear little children of 

«very dime [blest. 

Shall crowd to His arms and be 

JXtCDfALUKS. 1841. 

OAO U.IO.IUO. 

040 -4 tribuUoffiee'ivmoferitiff. 

Dent. xvi. 10. 
1 T\EAB Saviour, we gather our 
JJ tribute to bring, 
The breathiiu^ of love, like blos- 
soms of sprmg ; [fully raise 
Our sradous Bedeemer ! we grate- 
Our hearts and our voices in hymn- 
ing Thy praise* 
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CAo.— Hallelnjah ! Hosanna in 
the highest ! 
Hallelujah? Hallelujah? 
Hosanna to the Lord. 

2 Those arms which embraced little 

children of old [thefold! 

Still love to encircle the lambs of 
That grace which reoeiveth the 

wanderer home [to come. 

Has never forbidden the youngest 

3 Hosanna! Hosanna IGreatTeacher, 

'we raise [to Thy praise. 

Our hearts and our voices m songs 
For precept and promise so gra- 
ciously piven, {glory of heaven. 
For blessmgs of earth and the 

o49 ^less the lord, my soul. 
Fs. dii. 1. 
(K)D ! our offerings we present 
Of childhood's early praise, 
^r all the blessings we receive 
On holy Sabbath-days. 

2 We bless Thee for the day of rest, 

For all the means of grace ; 
We bless Thee for the home in 
heaven, ^ 

And for Thy smiling face. 

3 WeblessTheeforThyholyWord,— 

Able to make us wise ; [pared 
We bless Thee for the joys pre- 
For children in the skies. « 

4 We bless Thee for each loving 

friend, 
And for the help they give : 
Oh. grant them all a large reward 
As long as they shall hve ! 

5 OGk>d! our youthful offerings take, 

Accept our humble praise, 
For all the mercies we receive 
On holy Sabbath-days. 

J. X. PBLLY. 

00 V We would see Jesus, 

Johnzii. 21. 

1 TTABK ! 'tis the Saviour calls ; 

n Howsweettohear His voice; 
like music on the ear it falls, 
And makes the heart rejoice. 



OP JESUS AND HIS LOVB. 



2 «Adc,a&dMyFaifafir'Bear 
SliflXl catch your saiteB^ cry ; 

Seek, lor My grace is alwa^B near, 
A pleateoufl free sapply." 

3 O knock at mercy's door 
With patient, hunUe mind ; 

And eyery ^V>^^^g you implore, 
Tour thankful hearts shall find. 

SUZABBIS PAB60N. 1836. 

351 Me eatteth'th^e.—'^IL&Tkx. i9. 

1 /10HE to Jesus, little one, 
\J Come to Jesus now ; 
Humbly at His gracious throne 

In sufamission bow. 

2 At His f eejb confess your sin. 

Seek forgiveness Uiere ; 
For His bl<x>d can make you clean- 
He will hear your prayer. 

3 Seek His face without delay ; 

Qive Him now jrour heart ; 
Tarry not, but while you may, 
. Clioose the better part. 

4 Come to Jesus, little one^ 

Come to Jesus now ; 
Humbly at His gracious throne 
In submission DO w. 

B. TUBNEY. 

oOd They detire a better country. 
Heb. zi. 16. 

1 T'M a little pilgrim, 

I And a stranger here ; 
fliough this world is pleasant, 
Sin is always near. 

2 Mine's a better country^ 

Where there is no sin ; 
Where the tones of sorrow 
Never enter in. 

3 But a UttlA pilgrim 

Must have garments clean, 
If he'd wear the white robes, 
And witii Christ be seen. 

4 Jesus, deanse and save me ; 

Teach me to obey ; 
Holy Spirit, guide me 
On my heavenly way. 
U7 



5 I'm a little pQgtim, 
And a stran^r here, 
But my home m heaven 
Cometh ever near. 

J. OUAWKM. 1&55. 

QtO 7.6.8.6. 

000 Zet this mind be in you. 

Phil. ii. 6. 

1 T WANT to be like Jesus, 
X So lowly and so meek. 

For no one marked an angry word, 
That ever heard Him speak. 

2 I want to be like Jesus 
So frequently in prayer ; 

Alone upon tiie mountain top 
He met His Father there. 

3 I want to be like Jesus ; 
I never, never find 

That He, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkmd. 

4 I want to be like Jesus, 
Engaged in doing good, 

So that of me it may be said, — 
* * She hath done wnat slie could. ' ' 

5 I want to be like Jesus. 
Who sweetly said to all, 

<' Let little cUldren come to Me : " 
I would obey the call. 

6 But oh, I'm not Uke Jeeus^ 

As any one may see; (grace. 
Then, genlle Saviour, sena Thy 
And make me like to Thee. 

V. M. WHiT T imO BB. 1860. 

354 I kve them that love Me. 
Prov. viii 17. 
ABK! a still small voioeifiheard 



'H 



Qcntly 




m above: 



'Tis the great Bedeemer's word, 
'Tis the message of His love. 
Hear the call to you addressed, 
Ye who would be truly blessed. 

2 "Those who with devoted mind 
Seek in early life My face, 
Shall My lasting favour find. 
And enloy My richest graioe. 
Early, then, while yet I wait. 
Seek Me, ere it be too late." 



nxKioii 



; Lord, wa come, witJioDt delaj-; 
We would love and seek Thee thus : 
jesiifl, now Thr love Siplay, 
Saving, ^dii^, Hessing xm '. 
May wa dwell witliThee above, 
Ever happy i» Thy love ! 

JOHHBVBTOH. 1340. 



OKtr -8.fl.7.6.7.6.7.B. 
OuO Wiere lam f/e vtry is also. 
John xiT. 3. 

1 riTHEEE'S a Friend for little chil- 
J^ AbovefliehrightUneEky; [dren 
A Friend who neTsr changeM, 

Whose lave can never die. 
Unlike our Erionda by nature. 

Who cban^ wilii ehaa)(iDg years, 
ThiiS Friend la always worti^ 

The pieeioH munB Ha bean. 

2 There's a r ran 





For those t )ur, 


AndAhl 




Fromuu 




Shall MSI 


3 Theie'i a hama for Hltls children 


Above UubngMU-aaky; 


'When Jean* mgna la glory, 


_ A hDinB of jaaaa ana j 07. 



II with it compare, 
y one i* happy, 

D for litOe childnn 



Sliall wear it by-and-hy. 
A crown of biightfat glaij, 

Whiijh Ha wiil then bestow 
On those who've found His favour, 

And loTOd Him hwe belbW. 

There's a »oHg for KHle ehildren 



Thoagh snng conlUHioily ', 



A mug ttUtfeeVM Migah 

They kwiir sot CteiCA aa Safjow, 

But wentip ffin aa King. 
G There'! a rabe for litUs «li!HMii ' 

Above itils bright M«» sly, 
And a harp of a W cet eat mnaisj '- 

And a palm et vktotf. 
All, all, above is treainred, 

And found in Christ alone ; 
O oo-ue, dear UtOb children, . .- 

That bU may bs jronr awn. - 



356 Coiofimlo'dadhySim, 

Heb. vif. 96. 
1 TF I come to Jesus 
X He win make me da4 ; 
He wiU give me pleasure 
When my heai^ is tad. 
Cho.—ii I come to Jems 
Happy I eball be ; 
He is g^tly (slUng 



3 It I come to Jeiw 

He will take my band; 
He will kin^y lead nte 
To a better land. 

4 There with happy ^Idiea, 

3obed in bcqwj iriiite, 
I shall see my Banour, 
In that world so bright. 



qtf) 7.7.8,8.7.7. 

00/ The Lord U ttiU ffJiMAfnt 

{^.EkiiLl. 
1 T AU JesDs' Uttle Umb ; ' 
J. Ever glad at hetut I am ; 
Jesus loves me, Jesus knoiA nte, 
All things fait Mid good He shows 
KvencaltsnebymytiBnte^' [me. 
Every da7 Ife U the mtsh^ 



OP JESUS AND HIS LOVE. 



2 Safely in and out I go ; 
JesuB loves and keeps me so. 

Wh^i I hnnger, Jesus feeds me ; 
When I tbint, my ^^^erd leads 
me 
Where the waters softly flow, 
Where the sweetest pastures 
grow. 

3 Should I not be always gladf 
Jesus would not have me sad ; 

And when this short Hfe is ^idM, 
Those whom the Good ^epherd 
tended 
Win be taken to the skies, 
There to dwell in Paradise. 



7.7.8.8.7.7. 

Te belong to Christ, 

Markix. 41. 



I AM Jehus' little friend ; 
On BEls mercy I depend ; 
If I try to please ^m ever, 
If I grieve His spirit never, 
Oh, how very good to me 
Will my SaViour always be ! 

Very youn^ and weak am I| 
Yet He guides me with His eye ; 
In a pleasant path He leads me, 
With a gentle Jhand He feeds me. 
Chides me wheni'm doing wrong, 
Listens to my happy leng. 

He is with me all the dajr> 
With me in my busy play ; 
O'er my waking and my sleeping 
Jesus still a watch is keeping ; 
I can lay me down and rest, 
Sweetly pillowed on His breast. 

I am Jesus' little friend ^ 
On His mercy I depend j 
Jesus will forsake ra^ n^ver. 
He will keep me safe for ever .• 
How I wish my heart could be, 
Loving Saviour, more like Thee ! 

MBS. F. J. VAK ALSTYNB. 
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OUU lam Thme; aavetne. 
Ps. cxiz. 94. 

1 T BELONG to Jesus ; 
X 'Twas a happy day 
When His Mood most predous 

Washed my t^aaa away ; 
When His Holy Spirit 

Changed my heart of sto&e, 
Set His mark upon me. 

Sealed me for His own. 

2 I belong to Jesus ; 

So ru try to spiand 
All my life in pleasing 

My Almighly Frieno* 
Since He is so noly, 

I must watch ana pray, 
That I may grow like Hun 

More and moje each day. 

3 I belong to Jesus ; 

Ther^re I can sing. 
For I'm safe and ha^py 

Underneath His wing ; 
But so many round me 

Are all dark and cold, 
I must try to bring them 

Into Jesus' fold. 

4 I belongto Jesus ; 

Soon He will be here ; 
If I love and trust Him, 

What have X to fear ? 
Bound about Him gathered 

Will His people be ; 
And I'm sui-e ihat Jesus 

Will remember me. 

liLUDr H. wnxis, 

OOU Te are blessed of the Zor4» 
I^s. cxv. lo. 

1 Q AVIOUB, bless a Uttle child, 
lO Teach my heartthe way to Thee; 
Make it gentle, meek, and mild ; 
Loving &viour, care for me. 

2 I am young, but Thou hast said 
All wno will may come to Thee; 
Feed my soul with living bread ; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. 



JUNIOR CLASSES. 



3 Jesus, help me, I am weak ; 
Let me put my trust in Thee ; 
Teach me how and what to speak ; 
Lovmg Saviour, care for me. 

4 I would never go astray. 
Never turn asiae from Thee ; 
Keep me in the heavenly way ; 
Lovmg Saviour, care for me. 

XBS. F. J. VAN AL8TYNE. 



361 



P.M. 

I mil dwell in the hotiaeofthe 
Lord. — Ps. xxiii. 6. 



f\ JESUS ! behold 



The lambs of Thy fold, 
"Who join in Thy nraise, pays. 
And sing Hallelujan in rapturous 

2 Every Sabbath we meet 
In this hallowed retreat. 

We join with delight [till night. 
In praises to Christ fi'om mormng 

3 In Thy word we are told 
How children of old 

By Jesus were blest, [caressed. 
Taken up in His arms and kindly 

4 Hosanna! they sang. 
And Jerusalem rans 
With Iheir beautiful songs : 

Hosanna to Christ ! from thousands 
of tongues. 

5 Like them we would join 
In worship divine, 

And Jesus adore [is no more. 
On earth and in heaven, when time 

6 Weak children are we, 
But trusting in Thee, 

And pleading thy blood, [God. 
Thxougn Jesus we nnd a reconciled 

7 So we hail the bright day, 
More welcome thfm May, 
The best of the seven ; 

And in worshipping Christ we an- 
ticipate heaven. 

8 When our Sabbaths are past. 
When we get there at last. 
We'll sing of Thy grace. 

And evermore live in the smile of 
Thy face. 
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dO<w The Lord g hall guide thee con^ 
tinttallf/. — ^Isa. Iviii. 11. 

1 pHILDHOOD'Syears are passing 
\j o'er us. 

Youthful days will soon be gone ; 
Cares and sorrows lie before us. 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 

2 O may He who, meek and lowly. 

Trod Himself this vale of woe. 
Make us His, and make us holy, 
Quard and guide us while we go. 

3 Hark! it is the Saviour calling, 

" Children, come, and follow 
Me!" 
Jesus, keep our feet from falling ; 
Teach us all to follow Thee. 

4 Soon we part ; it may be never, 

Never here to meet again ; 
O to meet in heaven for ever ! 
O the crown of life to gain ! 

"W. DICKSON. 
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7b. 

The holp scriptures. 

2 Tim. iii. 15. 



1 TTOLY Bible, book divine, 
rl Precious treasure, thou art 



mme; 



Mine to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

(7Ao.--Holy Bible, book divine, &c. 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine to show a Father's love ; 
Mine to ^de my doubtf id feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine to comfort in distress ; 
Mine to cheer, sustain, and bless ; 
Mine to show by living &ith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come ; 
Mine to lead the spirit home. 
O thou precious book divine. 
Holy Biole, thou art mine. 

JOBNBUBTON. 1805. 



OF JESUS AND HIS LOVD. 



~<irfc. 



1 



Qn i 7.6.7.6,7.7. 

004 From a child haat known the 
hohj scrtptures. — 2 Tim. iii. 15. 

1 f\ THAT I, like Timothy, 

\J Mi^ht the holy scriptuzeskaow 
From mine earliest infancy, 

Till for Gk>d mature I grow ; 
Made unto salvation wise. 
Beady for the glorious prize I 

2 Jesus, all-redeeming Lord, 

Full of truth and full of grace. 
Make me understand Thy word ; 

Teach me, in my youthful days, 
Wonders in Thy word to see, 
Wise throug^mth whidi is in Thee. 

3 Open now mine eyes of faith ; 

Open now the book of GK>d ; 
Show me here the secret path 

Leading to Thy blest abode : 
Wisdom m>m al)ove impart, 
Speak the meaning to my heart. 

CHAS. WESLEY. 1761. 
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L.M. 

In spirit and in truth. 
John iv. 24. 

1 TT7HEN to the house of God we 

To hoar His word, and sing His 

love, 
We ought to worship Him below, 
As saints and angeb do above. 



leystandbeforeHispresencenow, 
id praise Him better far than we, 



2 The: 
An( 

Who"only at His footstool bow. 
And love Him whom we cannot see. 



3 But Gk)d is present everywhere, 
And watches all our thoughts and 

ways; 
He marks who humbly join in 

prayer. 
And who sincerely sing His praise. 

4 The tiiflers, too, His eye can see, 
Who only seem to take a part ; 
They move the lip, and bend the 

knee. 
But do not seek Him with the heart. 
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5 O may we never trifle so. 
Nor lose the days our God has given ; 
But learn, by Sabbaths here below, 
To spend eternity in heaven. 

JANE TAYLOR. 1812. 



Q/>/> CM. 

000 JEarli/ will I seek Thee. 
Ps. Ixiii. 1. 

1 "VfOW that my journey's just 
11 begun. 

My course so little trod, 

I'll sitay before I further run. 

And give myself to God. 

2 And lest I should be ever led 
Through sinful paths to stray, 

I would at once begin to tread 
In wisdom's pleasant way. 

3 What sorrows may my steps attend, 
I cannot now foretell ; 

But if the Lord will be my Friend, 
I know that all is well. 

4 If all my earthly friends should die, 

And leave me mourning here, 
Since God regards the orphan's cry, 
Oh, what nave I to fear ? 

5 If I am rich. He'll guard my heart 

Temptation to withstand. 
And make we willin|f to impart 
The bounties of His hand. 

6 If I am poor, He can supply, 

Who has my table spread ; 
Who feeds the ravens wnentheycry. 
And fills His poor with bread. 

7 And, Lord, whatever grief or ill 

For me may be in store, 
Make me submissive to Thy will, 
And I would ask no more. 

8 Attend me through my youthful 

Whatever be my lot ; [way. 
And when I'm feeble, old, and grey, 
O Lord, forsake me not. 

JANSTAYLOB. 1812. 
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Ov7 Thou art our FatJUr. 
Isa. xliii. 16. 

1 TTAPPY the child whose youngest 

n years 

Keceives instruction well ; [fears 
Who hates the siuner^s path, and 

The road thai leads to hell. 

2 When we daVote our youth to God, 

'Tis pleasing in His eyes ; 
A flower, when offered in the bud, 
Is no yain sacrifice. 

3 'Tis eader worl:, if we begin 

To serve the Lord betunes ; ^ 
But sinners that grow old in sin 
Are hardenedin the!? Qrimefi. 



'Twill Bare us from a tbousand 
To mind religion young ; [snares, 

Qrace '^l preserve our following 
years, 
And mafefr our virtues strong. 

To Thee, Almighty God, to Thee 
Our childhood we resign ; 

'Twill please us to lookbskck, and see 
That our whole lives were Thine. 

Let the sweet work of prayer and 
praise 
Bmploy my youngest breatb ; 
Thus Fm prepared for longer days, 

JBMO WATTS. 1709. 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



duo TJw Lord's dai/.—'Rer, i. 10. 

1 JESUS, we love to meet 
O On this Thy holy day ; 
We worship round Thy seat 
On this Thy holy day. 

Thou tender, heavenly Friend, 
To Thee our prayers ascend ; 
O'er our young spirits bend 
On this Thy holy day. 

2 We dare not trifle now, 
On this Thy holy day ; 
In tilent awe w© bow, 
On this Thy holy day. 

Gheok eTery wandering thought^ 
And let ns ail be taught 
To serve Thee as we ought. 
On this Thy holy day. 

3 We listen to Thy word, 
On this Thy holy day ; 
Bless all tliat we have heard 
On this Thy holy day. 



Go with us when we part, 
And to each youthful heart 
Thy saving grace impart 
On this Thy holy day. 

iSUZABETH PABSOIf. 1836. 

OOt/ / have loved tlte habitation of 
Thy house. — Vb, xxvi. 8. 

1 QWEET Sabbath School! more 
O dear to me 

Than fairest palace dome, 
My heart e*er turns with joy to thee, 

My own dear Sabbath Home. 

Cho, — Sabbath Home I Sweet Home ! 

Blessed Home ! Sweet Home ! 

My heart e'er turns with joy to 

thee. 

My own ddar Sabbath Home. 

2 Here tot my wilful, vra,ndering 

The way of life was shown ; [heart. 
Here first I sought the better part. 
And gained a Sabbath Home. 



SMOIAL OOCAHOWS. 



3 Here Jesus stood wi&loTiii^Teioe, 
Entr^titig tt» to eom^, 
JtaA lilaft(^ •<« Him my oxiy ekeiee, 
1^ this de«r Sabl>sai Heovd. 
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P.M. 

(ro 4M^ tn^o the highways and 
hedges. — "LvikB xiv. 23. 

1 TN ^ "bai^wma sm^ ae^ges go 
X seek for the fostj 

Oaiiher ih^xii iilto t&er fbld^ 
Wftsthe earnest comfi^nd t&at ottr 
SAviottr dirnie 
Tanght His disciples of dM. 

Oho. — ^TTrge them to (k>m6, stiow them 

' m% -mtft ' ft^-day ; 

Te^d«pty, totidg^ bidf them 

> Wff^ th^ to eofiiO, why «hoiild 

they roam P 

> Bidillf tiiam aJcm^ to <M»dear 

Sk^batbHomo. 

2 !tt fiio Shephferd we lore; we must 

' on^ fdr the sheep ; 
Precaous are they in His Sight ; 
They ore oat in tha desert, they 
wander alone ; 
Lead them from darkness to light. 

3 To the weary and thirsty the SaYionr 

has said, 
^* Come, hea^y ladelK» to He, 
I will give you to driilk of the Wuter 
oflifo;" 
TeU them the foimtau k free. 

4 There's a welcome for all in that 

Kingdom of grafeTei 
Ali who repent and helievis *, 
And the souls &at have stntyed and 
rettni^ to the f^Id, 
Joftiu will gladly reoeive. 
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Mri^ f^ur taerifie^ every 
mormtgi.'^AtCiW iv. 4. 
1 IMTY CkMl, iflM fiiiic^ tihe »im to 
IfJL HisproperhourtbriM, [know 
AaAy tl0. gtt^iij^ to all below, 
X>otti fiOftd huia round the skies. 
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2 Whesy froHi the chamibers of the 

His monpi^ raoe begins, [east, 
He neter t»ee, nor stops to rest, 
But round the world he shinees. 

3 So, like the sun, would I fulfil 

The business of 1^6 dh^ ; 
Begin my work betimes, aoMl still 
March on my iie*i^tel^ Way. 

4 Give me, JfOT^, Thy early ^ace. 

Nor let my soul complain 
iTiat the ybung nioming of my days 
Has all been spent in vain. 

ielAC^ATTB. 170ft. 

Oify MasAtUihtmef^.t^4if9rktms. 
J'oD zzviif. o. 

1 rrCBB di^nb^efB now ia ovej^ 

X And ^ ihe world is bnght ; 
Praise be to Clirist who keepeth 
His c^dren ^e at night i 

2 WecanAo«teUi^hAtghidn%BS 

May be our lot to-day> 
What 801T0W or temptatioii 
May meet us on our way ; 

3 But tiiis we know most surely^ 

That llurou^ idl good or iU, 
God's grace can always help us 
To do His holy will. 

4 Then, Jesus, let the angels. 

Who watched us through the 
Be all day long beside us [night 
To guide our steps aright ; 

5 And when the evening cometh, 

We'll' kneel again to pray, 
And thank Thee for the blessings 
Bestowed throughout the day. 

B. T. 

Oi li wasfWtceveat'uL'. — Acts iv. 3. 

1 A ND now another day is gone, 
J\, 1*11 sing my Maker's praise ; 
My comforts, every hour make 

Hisprovidenoe and graee. [known 

2 But how my childhood runs to 

waste t 
Mv sins, how great their sum ! 
Lord, give me pardon for the past, 
And 8treng|}i for days to come. 
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3 I lay my body down to sleep, 

Let angels guard my head, fkeep 
And, through the hoiin of durimess 
Their watch around my bed. 

4 With cheerful heart I close mine 

eyes. 
Since Thou wilt not remoye ; 
And, in the morning, let me rise 
Rejoicing in Thy love. 

XaAJLO WATTS. 1700. 

QMi 8.7.8.7«7«7. 

Of 4: J^t4 shalt take thy rest in 
safety, -^oh zi. 18. 

1 rnHBOUaH the day Thy love 
X hast spared us ; 

Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard 
Let no foe our peace molest; [us; 
Jesus, Thou our G-uardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrimshere on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from danger ; 
In Thine arms ma^^ we repose, 
And, when life's brief day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 

THOICAS KELLY. 1806. 

Q|lM^ 7.7.7.7.8.6.8.6. 

0/0 The shadows of the evening 
are stretched out, — Jer. vi. 4. 

1 "riATHER, while the shadows fall 
Jj With the twilight over all, 
Deign to hear my evening prayer, 
Make a little child Thy care. 

CAo.— Take me in Thy holy keeping 
Till the morning break ; 
Guard me through the darkness 
sleeping. 
Bless me when I wake. 

2 'Twas Thjr hand that all the day 
Scattered joys along my way, 
Crowned my life with blessings 

sweet, 
Kept from snares my careless feet. 

Take me, &c. 
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3 like Thy patient love to me. 
May my love to others be ; 
Allthe wron^my hands have done. 
Pardon, Lom, through Christ Thy 
Son. 

Take me, &c. 

E. SCILLEB. 

376 J wiU both lay me down in 
peace and 8leep,-^s. iv. 8. 

1 TESTIS, tenderShepherd, hear me, 
O Bless Thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be Thou near 

me, 
£eep me safe till morning light. 

2 All this day Thyhand has led me. 

And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, wanned and 
fed me. 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven, 

Bless the friends I love so weU; 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 

ICAST L. DUNCAN. 1839. 
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CM. 

JTe bade them farewell. 
Acts xviii. 21 » . 



1 n ODD night ! good night ! the 
Vjr day is done. 

Ended its beauty bright ; 
Its duties over, pleasures gone : 
God bless us all. Good night ! 

2 With memories of Gk>d'stender care 

Abounding throi^ the day ; 

His mercies always, everywhere ; 

Our evening thanks we pay. 

3 Goodhope be with us, f aithandleve : 

With day let trouUes cease ; 
The wakeful heart find rest above ; 
Or sleeping, sleep in peace. 

4 God shelter us, and our dear homes. 

Till ihe blight morning light 

With healtii and cheerful Irashnesa 

comes : [night ! 

Good night ! Good night ! Good 

H. BATsacAir. 1840. 
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ntyQ 7.7»6.6w. 

Of O -E^^ ^^^ MJw^a bejoyfuU 
Fs. cxlix. 5. 

1 TTEBE we suffer grief and pain, 
n Here we meet to part again, 

in heaven we part no more. 

Cho.—OX that wiU be joyful, 
Joyful, joyful, joyful, 
O I that will be joyful. 

When we meet to part no mOTe. 

2 All who loye the Lord below. 
When they die to heaven will go. 

And sing with saints above. 

O ! that will be joyful, &c. 

3 Little children will be there. 

Who have sought the Lord byj 
prayer. 
From every Sunday-school, 

O I that will be joyful, &c. 

4 Teachers, too, will meet above. 
Pastors, parents, whom we love. 

Will meet to part no more. 

O! that will be joyful, &c. 

5 O! how happy we shall be. 
For our Saviour we shall see, 

Bxalted on His throne ! 

O ! that will be joyful, &c. 

6 There we all shall smg with joy. 
And eternity employ 

Li praising Christ the Lord. 

O! that wiU be joyful, &c. 

7. BILBY. 1826. 



Olv Caniider the lilies of the field. 
Matt. vi. 28. 

1 "QY cool SUoam's shady rill 
J) How sweet the Uly grows I 
How sweet the breath D^ieath the 

Of Sharon's dewy rose ! [hill 

2 Lo ! snch the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose tender heart with influence 
IsapvrarddiawntoGod. [sweet, 

3 Byoool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; [hill 

Hie rose that blooins beneath the 
Must shortly fade away. 
126 



4 O Thou, whose infant feet were 

found 
Within Thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
crowned. 
Were all alike Divine ; 

5 Dependent on Thy bounteous 

breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and 
death. 
To keep us still Thine own. 

SEQ. KEBEB. 1812i 

OOU-K^<w^/or the kingdom of heaven 
is at hand, — ^Matt. iv. 17. 

1 TF Jesus Christ was sent 
X To save us from our sin, 

And kindly teach us to re})eut, 
We should at once begin. 

2 'Tis not enough to saj/ 
We're sorry and repent, 

Yet still go on from day to day 
Just as we always went. 

3 Bepentanoe is to leave 
The sins we loved before. 

And show that we in earnest grieve 
By doing so no more. 

4 Lord, make us thus sincere. 
To watch as well as pray ; . 

However small, however dear, 
Take all our sins away. 

JANETATLOB. 1812. 

CM. 

Lordy teach tis to pray, 
Luke xi. 1. 

LOBD, teach a little child to pray, 
lliy grace betimes impart ; 
And grant Thy Holy Spirit may 
Benew my youthful heart. 

A sinful creature I was bom. 
And from my birth have strayed ; 

I must be wretched and forlorn 
Without Thy mercy's aid. 

But Christ can aU my sins forgive, 
And wash away their stain ; 

Can fit mysoul with Him to Uve, 
And in His Kingdom reign. 

I 
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4 To Him kft litde diildreii come, 

For He has said they may ; 
His bosom tiien shall he their home. 
Their tears He'H w^ away. 

5 For all who early seek His fmsB 

Shall sureljr taste His love ; 
JesoB shall gvaSie them by BSs grace. 
To dwell with Himaooye. 

JX>BNBYLA2m. 1786. 
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Lordf remember me, 
"Luke xxJai. 42. 



1 QOON as my youthful lipe can 
O speak 

Their feeble prayer to Thee^ 
O let my heart their favour seek ; 
Gk>od Lord, rememb^ me. 

2 In childhood's following yeoiiB my 

tongue 
Tuned to Thy praise shall be, 
And this the heartfelt, humble song, 
Qood Lord, remenJ)er me. 

3 From every sin that wounds the 

May I be taucht to flee ; [heart 
O bid fhem all m>m me depart ; 
Qood Lord, remember me. 

4 When, with life's heavy load op- 

I bend the trembling knee, [prest, 
Then gLve my suffering spint rest, 
Qood Lord, remember me. 

5 O let me, on the bed of death. 

Thy great salvation see : 
And cry with my evpiring breathy 
Good Lord, remembw me. 

BOWIiAjn) HILL. 1820. 

000 Se is notfarfrwn ercrytme ofm. 

Acts zvii. 27. 

1 ri OD of mercy, throned on high, 
JT Listen from Thy lofty seat; 
Hsar, O hear our fee Die ciy ; 
Guide, Ogmdeouxwandermgieet. 

2 Young and errinc trayellen, we- 
All our dangers do not know; 
Soaroely fear the stonny sea, 
Haxdly t&tl the tempest blow: 
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3 Jesus, Lover of Hie young. 
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine ; 
Ere the tide of sm gro-w strongs. 
Save in» Lord, and Joeep usThme, 

4 ' When perplexed in danger's snare, 
Thou aione our Ouide canst be ; 
Wlien oppressed with woe and care. 
Whom have we to trust but Thee ? 

5 Let us ever hear Thy voice, 
Ask Thy counsel every da^ ; 
Saints and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in wisdom's way. 

6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love.on ev^ soul ! 
Hope, tiU time shall be no more ! 
Love, while endless ages roll ! 

BSNBTNEELB. 

004 3^ere were brought unto Htm 
little children. — Matt. six. 13. 

1 QAVIOUB, round Thy footstool 
JO bending. 

See our youthful band appear ; 
Let Thy Spirit, now descen&g, 
Our petitionB deign to hear. . 

liiou art willing, 
For Thy grace is always neax. 

2 Once on earth, to share Thy bless- 

inff, feye, 

Ohilarett sought to meet Thine 

While the anxious parents pressings 

Brought their nelpless infants 

For Thy.favour [nigh ; 

All their wants could well supply. 

3 No harsh word of indignation 

Drove those tender lambs from 
Gentle was the invitation, [TQiee ; 
Suffer th^m to come to Me I 

Holy children 
Shall "My heavenly Kingdom see. 

4 Gradoua Saviour! Thou hast 

taught ua [semabi : 

That Ttxs woBcU unchanged 
To Tliy feet our friends hvv^e 
brought us, 
Heaven^ blessinffs to obtain: 

O receive us! 
Thou wiltnot ourprayer disdain. 
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5 Ta]&eii8,then^Thoukind:^^roMtor, 
Fold m 'neath Thy -vralxmfiil 
car© t 
JBe our Shephexd, Fri«Bd, Director, 
In Thy amiB of mercy bearj 

Guide to fflory: 
We shaU dweu in safety theie. 

IBtlZABETB PABScnr. 1636. 

000 I>et its draw near with a true 

heart.'^'H.eh, x. 22. 

1 TJEATENLY Father, we draw 

n near Thee 

With the voice of joy and piajBO ; 
In our childhood taught to fear 

Thee, ["^"^^iS? »' 

Tauffht the knowledge of Thy 

May we praise Thee, 
Ijoye and serve Thee all our dtys. 

2 When we thix& how mudi we owe 

Thee, 
Lord, Thy goodness we adore ; 
Though we but hepin to know Thee, 
Thy kind teachmg we implore : 

Thus instructed, 
Hay we knowandlove Theemore. 

3 Thanks to Thee for every blessing; 

Most of all f6r saving gtwee ; 

Oh, m^ we, thai naoepossesfiing, 

Beacm at length me bbasful place 

. Where ^l^ohHdren. [face! 

Dwell with Tnee, and see Thy 

JOHN BtrnvOK. 1S40. 

OQ^ ^'7.4.7. 

000 Se ealUth Sis oum sheep 3y 

name. — John x. 3. 

1 QAYIOUB, like a shepherd, lead 

O T"»; [care; 

Much we need Thy ienderest 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us. 

For our use Thy f ^jld prepare : 
Blessed Jesus, Ure ! 

Thou hast bought i^» Thine we 

2 Thou hast promised to receiv^ us. 

Poor and sinful tiiou^ we oe : 
Thou hast mercy to relieve ui^ 
Grace to cleanse, and powerrto 
Blessed Jesus^ pree : 

Early let us turn to Thee T 
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3 Barly let tts seek Thy fy,vour, 
Eflxl V let us do Tm will * 
Blessed Lord and only ^ivioun 
WiOi Thyself our bosoms fill! 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast lov«d us ; love ]is stiU ! 

I>. A. THEtn>P. 
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P.M. 

The yields are white already to 
harvesL—John iv. 36. 

1 nnHE fields «re all white, 

JL And the reapers are few ; 
We children axe willing. 
But what esn we do 
To work for our Lord in His harvest P 

2 Our hands are so small. 

And our wor^ are so weak, 
We caanot teaohotiiwars ; 
How then shall we seek 
To work for our Lord inHls harvest? 

3 We-'U work by our prajnsEB, . 

By the pennies we bnag, 
By small self-denials ; 
The least little tiling t^est. 
May woitk for our'Ltxrd ui His har- 

4 Until, by-and-by, 

As the years pass at length,. 
We too may be readers. 
And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 

BOOJt OF PSAZBB FOU, CHUtDBEN. 

000 The path of tie Just- tA as the 
shining tiffht.^TroY, iv. 18. 

1 riTHKaSisapaththatleadstoGod, 
X AU others lead aatray ; 
Narrow but pleasant is the road, 

A^ Chfietianft l»v»4h* Way. , 

2 It leads straight through tills wc^'ld 

of eon, 
And dangers mxtst^ pass^ ; 
But those who boldly walk theosia 
WUl come to heaven at lastf ' 

3 How «haU a iittWf>ilAim.diire • ■. 

Thi^ dang«*QU(»-p^ ^ |im4 P 

For on the was » many a snare, 

Fdr youthful travellers SQmnd. 
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4 While the broad road, where thou- 

sands go, 
lies near, and opens fair ; 
And many turn aside, I know, 
And walk with sinners there. 

5 But lest my feeble steps should sUde, 

Or wander from Thy way, 
Lord, condescend to be my Guide, 
And I shall ne^er stray. 

6 Thus I may safely venture through. 

Beneath my Shepherd's care. 
And keep the gate of heaven in view 
Till I shall enter there. 

7A2IB TATLOB. 1812. 



dou There were brought unto Him 
little ehildren,'—'MB.tt. xiz. 13. 

1 TTOTTNG children once to Jesus 

X His blessing to entreat; [came. 
And I may humbly do the same 
Before Mis mercy-seat. 

2 For when their feeble hands were 

spread. 
Ana bent each infant knee, 
«* Forbid them not," the Saviour 
And so He says to me. [said : 

3 Though now He is not here below, 

But on His heavenly hill. 
To Him may little children go, 
And seek a blessing still. 

4 Well pleased those Uttle ones to see, 

The dear Redeemer smiled : 
Oh, then He will not frown on me, 
A poor unworthy child. 

6 If babes, lo many yean ago^ 
His tender pity drew, 
He will not surely let me g^ 
Without a blessing too. 

6 Then while, this favour to implore, 
lUfy youuful hands are spread. 
Bo Thou Thy sacred blessing pour, 
Dear Jesus, on my head. 

JAHBTA.TLOB. 1810. 

12S 



OflA 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

o\f\J JSe shall feed Miajhck like a 
Shepherd. — ^Isa. xL 11. 

1 QUEPHKBI) of tender youth, 
i^ Gxdding, in love and troth, 

Through devious w^s ; 
Christ, our triumphant ]^ing, 
We come Thy name to sing, 
And here our children bring. 

To diout Thy praise. 

2 Thou art our Holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of s^e : 
Thou didst Thyself abase. 
That from sin's deep diBgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us Hf e. 

3 O wisdom's great High Priest, 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love : 
And in our mortal pain, 
None adls on Thee in vain ; 
HelpThou dost not refrain — 

Help from above. 

4 Be ever near our side. 

Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our Staff and song ; 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By Tldne eternal word. 
Lead us where Thou hast trod ; 

Make otir faith strong. 

5 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thv praises high. 

And joyilursing. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong, 
XJnito, and swell the song 

To Christ our King. 

CLBMxm AJLEXAsmasua, 210. 
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6.6.6.6.8.8. 



1 nAN I, a Uttle child, 
\j Do anything for those 
Who are by sin defiled, 
To Ughten their sad woes ? 
1 cannot see the reason why 
I should not, if I really try. 



HEAVENLY HAPPINESS. 



First, then, I would implore 
The Lord to change their heart ; 
Then from my little store 
I freely will impart, 
That some land teachers may be 

given 
To noint out Christ, the way to 
neayen. 

How would such joyful news 
Their inmost souls delight ! 
And who would then refuse 
To give their little mite, 
That every heathen child may know 
What hlessiugs Jesus can bestow. 

SOBEBT H0F7AT. 1862. 



HEAYENLY HAPPINESS. 

392 Washed us from our sins in 
His blood.-^y. i. 6. 

1 A BOUND the throne of God in 
XL heaven 

Thousands of children stand — 
Children whose nns are all forgiven, 

A holy, happy band. 
CAo.— Singing glory, glory, glory. 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arraj^ed ; 
Dwelling in everlastmg light. 
And joys that never fade. 

3 What brought them to that world 

above, 
That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and ioy and love, 
How came those children there '? 

4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious 
flood. 
Behold them white and dean. 

5 On earth l^y sought the Saviour's 

grace, 
On earth they loved His name ; 
So now they see His blessed face. 
And stand bdfore the Lamb. 

ANKE H. SHEPHESD. 1847' 
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393 Te that fear the Lord praise 
mm.—pB. XYU. 23. 

1 A BOYE the clear blue sky, 
_/\_ In heaven's bright abode 
The angel host on hi^ 
Sing praises to their uod: 

HaUelujah ! 
They love to sing 
To 6od their King 

Hallelujah ! 

2 But Gk)d from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
We then our cheemil songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 

HaHelujab ! 
We too will sing 
To God our King 

j^dlelujali ! 

3 O blessed Lord, Thj truth 
To us. Thy babes, impart, 
And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art 

Halleluiah ! 
Then shall we sing 
To God our King 

Hallelujali ! 

4 O may Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around ; 
Ail ti^eu with one accord 
Shall lift the joyful sound, 

HaUdujali] 
All then shall sing 
To God their King 

Hallelujali ! 

J. OEANBLEB. 
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CM. 
I have a goodly heritage, 
Ps. xvi. 6. 



1 rpHEBE is a glorious woild of light 
X Above the stflOT sky. . 
Wliero saints departed, dothfla m 

white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 But hark ! amid the joyful songs 

Those happy voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infiant 
Unite in Jesus' praise, [tongues 



«Pfi0IAI^ 00CAJ3I0K& 



3 This is the joy we ought to seek, 4 But though we're aiimezs eyeiy one. 



And xoftlco our chiu coneem ; 
For this we-oome, fcom week to 
week. 
To readi and hear, and learn* 

4 Soon will our earthly Qonzse be run. 

Our ttiortal frame deoay ; 
Teachers and children, one by one, 
Must fade and pass away, 

5 Great Gbd, impress the fiolenm 

thought 
Tldbi day oa every bnast ; 
That bomthe teacber and the taiigiht 
Hay enter to Thy rest. 

jjcsmrMnon* 1810. 



Ouu A better cow/rtry*— Heb. xi. 16. 

1 mHEKBorabetterworldjtiMysay, 
X ' Oh, solnight! 

Where sin and woe ai^ dmie away, 

Oh, so bright ! 
And music fills the oalmy air, 
And angels 1»ight and ptu^ aro 

there. 
And harps of gold aind xaansions 
fair, 

OJbi, so bright! 

2 No clouds e'er pass along its sky, 

Happy land! 
No tear-drops glisten in the'eye, 

Happy Jaod ! 
They drink ^ra».liYiag Btresiiis of 

grace. 
And gaze upon the SaTiour's face, 
Wbose brightness fills the holy 
place; 

Siitpiiyland! 

3 Ajod wicked things and beasts of 

prey 

Come not there ; 
AiMralhlest d6»ih aiidfleroe de^ay 

Come not there ; 
There all an hely, all arego^ ; 
But hearts imwashed in Jesus' 



blood, 



?, 



And goil^ daners unrenewed, 
><• Come not there. 
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Jesus died; 
And though our crown of peace is 
gone, 

Jeeusdied; 
We may be cleansed from eyery 

stain: 
We may be crowned with bHss 

again, 
And in that land of pleasure zeign : 
Jesus died. 

5 Then parents, bro&ers, sisters, 
oome, 

Come away; 
. WelongtoreachourPather'shome, 
Come away ; 
Oh, come, the time is fleeting past. 
And men and things acefoding fast ; 
Our turn will surely cotne atiast : 
Come away. 

JOHNXiTIH. 1845; 
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8.8»5.6.8. 
Beautiful for siiuatioa. 
Fs.juviii. 2. 

1 mHEEE'S a beauialul land on 
1 bigh, 

To its glories I fain wotdd fly, 
When 1^ sorrows i^essed down 
Hongformiresowii 

In that beautoul laad on high. 

Cho.—Jn that beautiful land 1*11 
be 
From «arth and its cares 
set free ; 
Hy Jesosis there» 
He's ipone to preparer 
Aplaoemihatiaudto c^e. 

2 There's a beautiful land on high. 
And m^ kindred its l^lass enjoy ; 

Melimnks I now see 
How they're waiting fer me 
In that beauiifid kwd oa high. 

3 There's a beautiful In nd on high, 
And thoi^h here I oft weep andsigh,. 

My Saviour ^th said 
That no tears shall be shed 
In that beautiful land on high. 



r 



HE^VBaOaY HAPPINESS. 



4 There's a beautiful land on high, 
Where we nevQc^shall saygood-bye, 
When over'tiie river 
W&'re hapw for «vBr- 
In that beautiful land on hi^. 
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S0 shall go no more out, 
Bev. ill. 12. 



TTTE'BE marching to the prom- 
r f ised land 

A land aU fair and bright ; [band, 
Come, join our happy youthful 

Ana seek the plamB of light. 
Cho. — ^We are marching through 
ImmanuePs ground, 
Andsoonshallheartiie trum- 
pet sound : [Jesus reign. 
And there we shall with 
And never, never part 
again, [never part af ain ; 
What, never part again r No, 
What, never part a^^ain ? No, 
never pa^agam; 
And there we shall with 
Jesus reign, [again. 
And never, never port 

2 The Saviour feeds His Uttle flock, 
His grace is freely given, 

The living water from the rock. 
And daily bread from heaven. 

3 In that bright land no sin is found, 
But all are happy there, 

And youthful voices sweetly blend 
In the angelic choir. 

4 Our teachers kindly point the way 
And guide our feet aright, 

To the bright realms of endless day, 
Where Jesus is the light. 

o9o The land that is vert/ far of. 
Isa. xxziii. 17. 

1 liiVjfiKY morning the red sun 
Vl Bises warm and bright ; 
But the evening cometh on, 
And the dark cold night : 

L There's a bright land far away, 
Where 'tis never-ending day. 
_i^ 



2 Evenr spring the sweet young 
nowers 
Open fresh and gay, 
Till the chilly Autumn hours 

Wither them away : 
fere's a land we have not seen, 
where the trees are always green. 

3 . little birds sing songs of praise 

AS the' summer long : 
But in colder, shorter dajB 

Thev forget their song : 
There's a place where angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to thcdr Aing. 

4 Christ our Lord is ever near 

Those who follow Him ; 
But we cannot see Him here, 

For our eyes are dim ; 
There is a most happy place. 
Where men always see His face. 

5 Who shall go to that fair land? 

All who love the right ; 
Holy children there e£all stand, 

In their robes of white : 
For that heaven so bright and blest 
Is our everlasting rest. 

CECIL F. ALEZANDEB. 1848. 



du\f They shall cofnefrom the east 
and from the west, — Luke adii. 29. 

1 T ITTLE travellers Zionv^ard, 
Jj Each one entering into rest, 
In the Kingdom of vour Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest : 
There, to welcome, Jesus waits, 
Gives the crown His followers win ; 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let uie little travellers in ! 

2 Who are they whose little feet. 
Facing life's dark journey through, 
Now D&ye reached the heavenly seat 
They had ever kept in view ? 

" I from Greenland's frozen land," 
" I from India's sultry plain," 
" I from Afric's barren sand," 
*^ I from islands of the main.' 
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All onr eartlily journey past, 
Every tear and pain gone Dy, 
Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky." 
Each the welcome "Come !" awaits 
Conquerors over death and sin ; 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let the little trayellers in. 

JA3CE8 EDHESION. 1846. 



400 L.M. 

FAISB God, from whom all bless- 
ings flow; 
Praise HM, all creatoies here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

7H0UASEEN. 1697. 
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INDEX. 



EYMir 

A crowd fills the court of the temple 34 

A thonght is but a little thing 326 

A^reara^inhastMuasedaway 241 

Abide with me ! fast falls the even 177 

Above the clear blue sky 393 

All hail the power of Jesus' name... 23 

All my heart this niffht rejoices 26 

All things bright and beautifnl 10 

AU things praise Thee. Lord most ... 7 
Almighty uod, Thy inercing eye ... 12 

Always with ns, always with us 268 

And now another day is gone 373 

Another Sabbath ended 106 

Another six days' work is done 186 

Another vear is dawning 182 

Around the throne of God....^ 392 

Art thou weary, art thou 90 

As with gladness men of old 30 

A^ even, ere the sun was set 173 

At Uie name of Jesus 46 

At Thy feet, our God and Father ... 240 

Beautiful home of the blest 236 

Beneath the cross of Jesus 224 

Beyond the dark river a land I ...... 142 

Brightest and best of the sons of ... 29 
Brightly beams oar Father's mercy 211 

Brightly gleams our banner.^ 301 

3-y cool Silocun's shady rill ...- 379 

Can I, a little child 391 

Captain and Saviour of Thine host . 309 
Childhood's yean are passing o'er us 362 
Children join to praise the Saviour . 243 

Children of Jerusalem 312 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 38 

Christ was teaching all the day 266 

Christians, awake, salute the happy 31 

Come at the morning hour 163 

Come, <^ldr6n, let us go .^ 836 

Come, Christian children, come and 213 
Come, Christian youths andmaidens 206 
Come, happy children, come and ... 346 

Come, Holy Ohost, in love 246 

Come, Holy Gho^ our hearts inspire 66 
Come, Holy Ghost, the Comforter ... 68 

Come, labour on 279 

Come, let us aU unite and sing 202 
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svsfir 
Come, let us join the hosts above ... 318 

Come, let us praise the Prince 337 

Come, let us sing of Jesus 208 

Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 212 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 47 

Come to Jesus, little one 351 

Come to the Saviour now 95 

Come unto Me, ye weary 94 

Come, ye thankful people, come ... 180 
Crown Him with many crowns 43 

Day by day we magnify Thee 207 

Dear Lord and Master mine 20O 

Dear Saviour, we gather our 348 

Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord... 293 

Do not I love Thee, O my Lord 272 

Draw nearer, my Saviour 126 

Earth below is teeming 17$ 

Ever blessed Trinity 75 

Every little step I take 330 

Every morning the red sun 398 

Fair waved the golden com 200 

Father, here we dedicate 181 

Father, lead me day by day 316 

Father, let Thy benediction 22 

Father of heaven, bless 154 

Father, while the shadows fall 375 

Fearless, calm, and strong in love... 286 

For ever with the Lord 1S4 

For the beauty of the earth 62 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 196 

Forward be our watchword 29» 

From all that dwell below 161 

From Greenland's icy mountains ... 167 

From the eastern mountains 16& 

From year to year in love we meet . 242 

I 

Gentle Jesus, full of grace 33& [ 

Gentle Jesust meek and mild 346- 

Glory be to God the Father 70> 

Glory to God on high 63 

Glory to the Father give 74 

GloiT to Thee, my God, this night... 176: 
Go, labour on, spend and be spent... 290 

Gk) when the morning shineth 129) 

Go, work for God, and do not say ... 28a 
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Hzmr 

<3k)d Almiglity, in Thy temple 72 

<^d, bless our native land 24S 

Qod, bless our Sunday School 241 

God intrusts to all 332 

God is love, His mercy brlghtom ../ 18 

God loves the little sparrowg , S21 

€k)d might have made the earth 16 

€rod of mercy, throned on high 383 

Qod of the heaven and earth 210 

<}od sets a still small voice 331 

God, who made the earth 333 

Golden harps are sounding 42 

Good night, good night, the day 377 

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 67 

Great God, and wilt Thou condescend 20 
Great God, with wonder and with ... 84 
Guide me, Thou great 21 

Hail the children's festal day 197 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 38 

Hail'to the liord's anointed 159 

Hallelujah ! praise the Lord 6 

Happy the cnUd whose youngest ... 367 

Hark I a still small voice ~...... 354 

Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding 02 

Hark! hark I my soul, angelic- 145 

Hark the glad sound, the Saviour ... 26 

Hark I the herald angels sinpf 27 

Hark, the voice of Jesus crying 156 

Hark! 'tis the Saviour calls 850 

Hark! 'tis the song of heaven 28 
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